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SEW waiting N. "" ep 1 beinga Vice i in Poets, 
Wi j that ig lnoll apth le. tor them ro.ſucceed 
without ir. Imagination-mult be.cais'd by 2 de- 
"ORE Rem of Fame, ro:a defire of pleating: And thev | 
Þ/; « whom: "gl & ges. Poets hav: endeavour'd molt 
ESS) | to. plea have. been .. the - | eautiful and the 
| Great. Beaut is their Deity to which they ſa- 
{| crifice, and Greatneſs is their Guardian» Angel 
LS; ich proteQts them. .-Bothbeſc are ſo emi- 
] neny y joyn xj oe? Pcrfon of Your, e al. Hi hneG \that it. were not 
eale, for any, BÞt 2, Poat, to. determine jwhich out-ſhines the 0. 
[ ther. But Ic EP, HAADAM, Fam alzeady. byaſs'd in my choice: 
can eaſily 1 f ſign t0 Others the Praiſe of your [lluſtrious Family,and Rh 
Glory which You derive froma long=continy'd Race of Princes, famons 


for their AQtions both in Peace and, War: Lcangive-up to the Hiſtorians: 
of yourCountty theNames of vo any Generals andHeroes whichcroud- 


rheir Annals; and To our. own, the hopes of thoſe which you. are to pro- 


duce for theBrj i1:þ Chronicle ed6a0, yield, without envy, tothe Nation 
1 of Poe's,theFamily« tE/ke,tow ich Arieſto and Tafſo have ow'd theitPae, 
-1 tronage;and towhich theWorld hasow'd their Poems: But copld not 
TT withoufex reme relyEtince ref gn the Theme of yourBeaury to apotber 
Hand. Giye me leave, MADAM x Fl cquaint theWorld rhatl am jea-- 
I>us df this Subj=tand lt it be no dithc nour toYou, thar after having. 
xais d theAdmiration of Mankind, Yo eV Toi 'done Man to give ie 
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REES  » The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

© / +" voice; But with whatſoever Vanity this new.Honour of belig Your 
Ed Poet hasfill'd "my ind, iconfeſs my Teiftoo weak for the Thipirationz 

the Prieft was always unequal to the Oracle; the (30d within him was 

too mighty for his Breaffs.He labonrd withthe ond Revelation, and ; 

there was more of the Mvftery left behind, than: oY it ſelt could 

inable him to expreſs, I gan but-diſcover a part of Your Exce 


# 


lengjes to 
the World z-andthat.coo according to.the Meaſure of my own weak- 
nels. ( Like thoſe who have ſarvey'd the Mbon-by(Glalſzy; Lag only. 
rell of a newand Thining World above'ns, but not relate theRickesand 

_ Glories of the Place, *Tis therefore thar [ have already wav'd the Sub= 
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tor La guage ſeems too low a thing 

"and our Souls are ſpeaking ſo much 
tt forclgn Converſation, Every Man, _ 
i TORTS CONVSHL 68 


the dulleſt,/ is- thinking more: rhan the -moſt Eloquent can teach! him _ 
how to-utter Thus; Mofom in rhe-midfi:of Crouds you reignin = +4 
Solitude andare-adorid.wirh the deepeſt Veneration, that of Silegces + 
*Tis true, you are:above all mortal wiſhes-3 no Man debres: Impefſibrs ©** 3 


(may-[-dare:to-accuſe- you: of-it)-even our fundamental Laws; and 
reign-abſolute overthe: Hearrs of a ftabborn andFree-born People te- 
nacious; almoſt: to madneſs, of their Libercy.- The brighteſt and. 
moſt viQtorious of our Ladies take daily complaints of revolted Sub- 
Jes : if 'they-may be ſaid to be revolted, whoſe: ſervitude ' is not-ac= 
cepted: for your Royal Highineſs is too Great and Juſt a Monarch, - 
either to want or receivethe Homage of rebellious Fugitives. - Yet if 
fome few among the multitude. continue ſtedfaſt torheir firſt Preten- 
ſions, *ris an-Qbedlence fo lukewarm and languiſhing,; that it merits 
not the name of Paſſion: their adureſſes are ſo fatht; and their-vows ſo 
hollow:to their-Sovereigns, that they ſeem-only to maintain heir Faith, - 
out of. a ſenſe-of Honour :- they. are aſham'd to deſfift;and yet grow 
careleſs to obtain: Like deſpairing Combatants they ſtrive dvr ph 
as if they had beheld unveil'd the magical Shield of your Ariofo, 
which dazled the: Beholders with tao much brightneſs ; they can no 
longer hold up their Arms, they have read: theirdeftiny in your Eyes: 


Splende lo Scudo, a guiſa di Piropo 

Luce altra none tanto lucentes © 

Cader interrg 410 ſplendor fud' vopo, 

Congli occhi abbacinati, e ſeza mente. 

And yet, Madan, if I con! d find:in my ſelf the power to leave this pi 
ment-ot your incomparable Beauty,tmmighr turn to one Which would &- 
| JAP: 97 
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qually oppreſs me wich itsGreatneſs.ForYourConuga 
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[he Epiſile Didicatory, FE 


ſery'4to be ſer as anExample'roa leſs degenctate,lefs-taintedAge. The, 


approach ſo near to, Singularity in ours, that Ca ſcarcely make a 


Panegyrickto your Royal Highneſs, without a Satyr on many others: 
but your: Perfon is a Patadice, and your Soul a.Cheruhim within to 
guard its' "If the excellence of the oute(ide invite the Beholders, /the 
M:j-ltgand.' your Mind: deters them trom'too bold approaches:z;:and 
turns (Md miration into Religion, Moral-PerfeQtions are raig'd 
higher by you inthe ſofter Sex ; as it Men' were of too-courſe# 
mould-for Heav*n to work on, and that the Image of Divinity could; 
not he"cafb to likeneſs in-ſo. harſh a Metal. Your Perſon-is fo-admis: 
rable, that ir can ſcarce receive addition when tt 'fhall be- glorif'd: x 
And your Soul, which. ſhines thorough it, finds ir' of a ſubſtance fo 
near her own, that the will be-plea&d to paſs an Age within it;'' and 
to-be confin'd to ſuch a Palace; 7 Jug STOE8t45L0. 608 
 EFknow nothow! ramhurried back to:my former Theme: T'ought? 
and purpoy'd to have celebrated:thoſe: Endowments and'Qualities of 
your. Mind, which. were ſufficient; even without the; Graces-of the: 
Pex ſon,” torender you, as you ares the Or nament.of the Court, and: 
the Obje&t:of ' Wonder to, three Kingdoms: But all my. Praiſes are 
bur-as a Bull-roſh caſt-upon a Stream ?+ if rhey ſink: nor, "tis becauſe 
they are born up by the tirength of the Current, which ſupports their; 
liphineſs $ bur they are carry'd round again, and return on the Eddy; 
where they firſt began;- [ can/proceed nofatther* than your Beauty's: 
2nd even on that too, I have faid ſo little: confidering--the greatneſs: 
of ithe Subject, that lke:bhim who;would lodge a Bowlupon a Pres 
cipicez: either my Praiſe falls back, by +he weaknelſy-of the Delivery,7 
or ſtays nor on the top, butrowls over, and is loſt on the other fide; 
L intended this-a Dedication, but how-can-l confider what belongs: 
tomy ſelf, when 1: have been ſo long contewplating on You ! Be: 
pleas'd ther, MAD 444, to receive this Poem, without, inticuling ſo: 
much Excellency as Yours to-the Faults and'ImperfeGQions of ſo mean; 
a Writers And inſtead of being favonrable to the Piece, which-merits: | 
nothing, forgive the Preſumprtiou of the Author, who is, with all, 
poſſble Veneration, EF 


Tour ROYAL HIG HNBSS's 
+ Moft Obedient, | 
Moſt Humble, 0 

Moſt Devoted Servant, 


JOHN DRYDEN, 


- « 


To Mr. DRYDEN, on his POEM 
of. PARADICE. 


"\Orgzve me, awful Poet, if a Muſe, 
Whom artleſs Nature did for plainneſs .chuſe, - 
In looſe Attire preſents ber bumble*Thought' 
| Of the bef POEM, that you ever wrought. 
* This faireſt Labour of your teeming Brain 
1 would embrace, but not with) Flatt'ry ftais ; 
Something I wou'd to your vaſt Virtue raiſe, 
But ſcorn to daube it with a'fulſom' Praiſe ;\ + -- 
That woald but blot the Work'T would commend, 
And ſhew a Conurt- Admirer, uot a Friend. 
To the dead Bard, your fame a little; owes, wil 
For Milton didithe Wealthy Mine di iſeloſe, PREY "x; 
And rudely caſt what you: cou'd well diſpoſeg 1.» tO 
He roughly drew, :0n. an'vld faſhien ng.” \ 41 
. A Chaos ; for no perfett world was. found, 
Till through the heap your. mighty.Genius ſhin'd ; 
His was the goldeni.Ore: which you refint2d, . - 
_ He firſt beheld the Beanteons ruſtick Maid, © 
And to a plate-of Strength the Prize convey ay 
Tox took her thence: t0 —_ this Virgin brought, TO, 
Dreſt her with Gemms, new weav*d her hard ſpun thought, : 
And ſofteſt Language, ſweeteſt manners taught. 
Till from a Comet fre a.Star did riſe, 
Not to affright, but pleaſe our wondring Eyes. 
Betwixt ye both is fram d a Nobler Piece, 
Thanere was drawn in ltalie or Greece. 
\ Thowfromr bis/ſource of Thoughts ev'n Souls doſt bring. 
As ſmiling Gods form ſullen Saturn Spring. 
When Nights dull Mask the Face of Fleav'n does wear, 
'Tis doubtful Light, but here and their a Star, 
Which ſerves the dreadful ſhadows to diſplay, 
That vaniſh at the rifing of the Day ; 


: 


But 


4 I WD 
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I "But the bright Robes: the Meadows al adorne, 


And the World loghs as jt were newly Boco 


So when your Sence his Mtick Revſon olear'd, 
' The Malancholy Scene ali gay appear'd; 


Before this Palace which thy Wit ard bald, 


| But there's no need, for ev'n thy"Foes' conſpire 


New Light leapt up, aud 'a new" Glory ſmil d, 
And all throughout-was mighty, ailwas mild, 


Which various Fancy d'd ſo gawd) gild, 
And Fudgment has witRfolid Riches fill'd, 
My humbler Muſe begs ſhe ma yy Centr 'y ſtand , 
Amongſt the reſt that guard this Eden Land.” 


Thy Praiſe ; and hating thee, thy Work admire. 
On then, O mig htieſt of theinſpir'd Men, 


Monarch of Verſe; uew-Theams employ thy Pen. 
The Troubles of Majeſtick CHA RL ESſer down, 


Not David vanguiſhd'more to reacha Crowns: 


Thy Theam's as great do thou as grea? 


Look down, and the baſe Serpents hiſs deſpiſe; 
From thund ring Envoy ſafe in Lawrel fit, | 


Praiſe him, as Cowley did that Hebrew K ing, | 
Hy ing, 
_; ING 


Thes thou mayſt boldly to his Favour riſe, 


While claw*rous Critiques their vile Heads ſubmit 
Condemn'd for Treaſon at the Bar of Wit. 


NAT. LEE. 


bo. 


7 Me A 4 "en TY ATT. 6 


© The Aithor's Apology for "Heroick, Poetry, 
Xs and *Poetick Licence. - Y: 


4 
* 


DIRT O farigfic the Curiohity of thoſe who mill give themſelves 


295 elf oblig'd io.render them a reaſon, why | pu 


; ANN OPERA which was never aQted. inthe firft place 
FAMILIES not be/aſhanrd to own, that-my. chiefeſt Morive, was 
x nc Ja 


-have the/goodneſs to forgive. . 1 was aMo induc'd to itin my own de- 
tence ;. mary hundred Copies of- it being diſpers'dabroad, withour my 
knowledge or conſent z ſo that every one gathering new faults, ir be- 
came at length a-Libel againſt mez and 1 ſaw, with fome diſdain, 
-more Nonfence than either 1, or as bad Poer,. could have cram'd into 
_ It, at a Months warning ; in which time *cwas wholly written, and 
nor fince revis'd. After this, | cannot without irJury to the deceas'd Aus 
thor of Paradice Loft, but acknowledge thatibis PO E M has receiv 'd 
its entire. Foundation, part-of the Deſign, and many of the Ornaments 
from him. What | have borrow'd, will be ſoeafily diſcern'd from my 
.mean-ProduQions, that ſhall nor need to point the Reader ro the plas 
.ces: . And; truly, 1 ſhould be forry for my owa ſake, that any one 
ſhould take the pains to compare them together-: The Uriginal being 


undoubredly one of the greateſt, moſt:noble, and moſt ſublime POE i E 


which either this Age or Nation has-produc'd. And though I cou 
.not refuſe the Partiality of my Friend, who is pleaſed ro commend me 
in his Verſes, | hope they will rather be efteem'd the «ff:& of bis Love 
. to: me, than of his: deliberate and ſober judgment, His Genius is able ta 
make beautiful what he pleaſes : Yer, as he has been too favour. ble 
ro me,.1:doubrt not but he will-hear of his kindneſs from many cf our 
Contemporatigs. For, we are fallen into an Age'of [lliterate, Cenſori- 

ous, and'DetraQting Feople, who thus qualified, ſet up for Criticks, 
[n the firſt place, | muſt rake leaye-to rell them, that they wholly mi- 
take the Nature of Criticiſm,who-thinkſits bufinefs js principally ro find 
 favit.Crivciſm,as it was firſt inftitured by Arifforie, was meanta Standard 


-of judging-well. The chiefeſt-parr-of which: is ro obſerve theſ: Excel» - 


, -lencies which-ſhould delight a reaſonable.Reader. If the Deſign, the 


- Condutt, the. Thoughts, and thekxpreſions ofa P O E M, be gererally © 


x ſach as proceed from atrueGenius of menu the(ritickoughs to paſs his 
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The PREFACE. 
jadgment in fayour of the Author, *Tis malicious and unma:ly to fnarl 
at thelitfeTapfesof a Pen, from which Virgi/ himſelf Rands not exempt - 
Ed. Horace acknowled ges that honeft Komernods fomerimes : He is nor 
equally awake ig every Line; but he leaves ralſo as a Ranging Megture 


A 6 


. A 


{fr our Judgments. 5 \.. Nu ; 
—— Non, Ubi plura nitent. in 'Carmint; Piucis 
Offendi macults, quas aut/incuria fudit © 
4 ut bamana parum cavit Natura. mmnn— eg 

And Longiaus, who was: undoubtedly, atter. Ariftorke, the greateft 

C ritick 2mong the Greeks, ©: inhis:twenty ſeventh Chapter «#75, has 
Jndictouſly preferr'dthefublime Genivs that-ſomectmesetrres;to the mid- 
ljng or indifferent onewhich makes few faults, but feldom or never riſes 
to any Excellence. He compares the firft to a Man of large pofieffion, 
who has not leaſure to confider of every flight expence, wil not devafe 
him:elf to the management of every wrifle+ particular fumsare not laid 
out or fpar'd to the greateſt advantage in his Oeconomy 5 bur are fome- 
1mcs ſuffer'd rorun to waſte, while he is only careful ofthe Main. On 
the other fide, he likens the Mediocrity*of Wir, to one of a mean fortune, 
who manages his ſtore with extreamfrugality, or rather parhmony -bur 
Wi0 with tear of rnning into-profufeneſs, never arrives to themagnt- 
:£2::ce of living. This kin8 of Genius writes, indeed correUly, A wary 
Mun he is in Grammar; very nice as'to So)zciſm or Barvariim, fudges to 
z bair of linle decencies, knows better than any Man what is not to he 
written 3 and never hazards himſelf fo far as ro fall: bar ptods on delj- 
berately ; ard as a /prave Man ovghr, is fire ro par bis taif before him; 
in ſnort, he ſets bis heart: upon irs and'with wonderful care makes his | 
dufinefs ſure: that is, in plain Exe/fþ, neither ro-he blam'd,nor praisd.., 
Fe uld, Cith my Author, find out fome blemiſhes in Homes ; and am 
perh2 pr, as naturally inclin'd ro be difgufts& ar afautras another Man ; 
Bur after all, ro peak impartially, his failings are fuch, as are only 
marks of humane trailty : they/are little mittakes, or rather Negligen- 
ce, which have eſcaped his Pen inthe fervour of hisgwriting yz the ſfubli- 
mity. of his Spirit carries it with me again? his Cateleſnefs: And the? 
Apollonius bis Argorantes, and Theocritus his Eidullia, are more free 
110m Eriors, there is not any Man of fo falſe # Judgment, who would 
chooſe rather to have been 4po//onins or T Beoerrtus, than Homer, 
* | is worth our confideration, a lir:le to examine how-much theſe H-- 
percriticks of Engliſh Poerry, differ from the opinion- of the Gree/and 
1atine badges of Antiquity 2 fromthe Haltans ant Frensh who have fuc- 
cecded ther; and indeed, from the general taſte and approbarion of all 
Apes. Heroick Poetry, which thep.contemn, has ever been/eſfeern'd, arid 
ever will be, the greareſt work of humane Nature: Injthavrank has 472- 
fo le plac'd it, and LZonginus is fo full of the ke Expreffions, That he 
abu14anly confirms he others Teffimony, Horacr as plainly deiivershis 
opinion, and paniculely/praifes Homer in thats Verkes7 
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Th: PREFACE. 

Typiani Belli Scriptoremy Maxime Lolli, \ 
Dum'tu deelamas Kome, Proneſie relegiss. 
* But gud fit pulchrumg.quithturpe'atiles guid Hon,” 


apdin anther Place, modeſtly excluding-himſelf from the number 


of poets; becauſe be only writ Odes'ant Satyres,' hewells you'a Poetis 


fuch an one; - ODE Ine ; 
215 2 | ann Cui mens Divimor,: atque's 

7 Magna ſonaturutag OO 00 £944 
' Quotations are ſuperfivous in aweftabHifife truth'z otherwiſe 1 cou 


reckon up amonglt the Moderns; all rhe Ira/ia# Commentators on 4r7/7o- 


#/z/s Bok of Poetry'z ant!amongithe"'French,' whegreatel of thi $A ze, 
Ba#l#nr and Rupi1r7 the Intter of whichiisatoneTullicient, were ail oticer 
CriricksToff/to reactiianew the Rules of Whiting: And! Man who will 
feriouſly-confider the nature of an Epick:Poert,' howitagrees with that 


of Poeiry' ih general, which istoinftrut and todelight'y what ations it | 


| deferibes; and what Perſons they” arschiefiy'whorny tt informs; wil find 


it 2work-which indeed is! fulofdiffiedity/ inthe attempr,; but admira- 
ble when” tiswell/perford, . witenorthivowith the lealt interrion to 
undervalue the ocher-parts'of Poetry :- FoP-Comely is'both' excelienly 
infiruQtive; and extreamly pleaſant: 'Satyrlaſhes Vice into Reformation 
nd hemour reprefents folly ; fo-as rorefnderiuiridicutons: Many of our 


wont Writers afe'eminentin both theſe kinds'3-and particularly the 


Amthorof theP/ain Dealer, whom Tam proudirocalvmy Friend, has c- 
btidg?dallhoneft and'vertuous'men, by"one of the'moſt bold, moſt gene. 
ral. and molt uſeful Satyrs 'which'tavever'beemwpretented on the Eng/1/h 
Theatres 1 d0 nor diſpute the preference'of Tragedy: ler evety Man en= 


foy his taſte;-bur *ris unjaft;thar-rliey'whatkave not the leaft rotion of 


Heroick writing; ſhould thetefore coridemn rhe pleaſure which other rc- 
ceive from it, becaule they*canmorcomprehendiir.” Ler them pleaſe their 
app*:ites in eating what the#likezburlerthemnor force rheir Diſh on all 


Fl 


the Table. Fhey who-wouldcombarpeneral Authority, with particular 


Opinion, miſt firſt eftabliſh themſelves Reputation of uriderſtanding 
berter than'orher Men” Arg all theflightsof Heroick'Poetry, to be con- 
clnded bombatlt; vrraturaly and:meer' madneſs, becauſe they are no: afe 


fefted with 1beir Excellencies? *Tis juſt as reaſorable as: ro conclude 


there is no Day,. becauſe a blind Man cannot difiinguifh of Light and 
Colours: - ov2hit they not rather, inmodeſy, to deubr of their own 
judgments, when they think this or that Expreſhon in” Homer, Virgil, 
Taſſo, or Milton's Paradice, to'be too far ftran'd ; than poſitively ro 
corciude, that ?tis all fuſfian; and meer nonſenſe 2-7 Tis true, there are 
Limits to be ſet betwixr rhe boldneſs and raſhneſs of ' a Poet; bu: be 
muſt underRand*thoſe] imiis who pretend'to Judge, as well as be who 
undertakes to write: and he who has no liking to the wholet:ughr inrea- 
ſon to be excluded from cerſvring of the paits. He muſt be 2 Lawyer 
befoie he mounts the Tribunal: -and the judicaiure of one Court too, 


Ld He I "> - 063 


The PREPF ACE. 
does not qualifie a Man to preſide in another. He may be an exceltene 
Pteader in the Chancery. who is not fit ro rule the Commons Pleas. Bir f 
will preſume for once1o: tell them, that the boldeft ftrokes of Poerry, 
when they are manag'd Artfully,arethoſe which moſt delight the Read r. 
.- Virgi/and Horace, the fevereft Writers of the ſevereſt Age, have made 
tr<quent uſe of the' hardeſt metaphors, and ofthe Rrongelt Hy perbole.; 
Andin this cafe the beſt Authority is the beſt Argument, Fox generally 
to have pleas d, and throughall Ages, muft bear the foice of Univerfal 
Tradition, And if you would appeal from thence to right Reaſon, you 
wilt gain na more by it ineffe&, rhan fit, ro ſet up.your Reafon againſt 
thoſe Authors; andſecordly, againſt all thoſe who have admir'd them. 
You mult prove why-that oughtnot-to have pleas?d, which has pleas'd 
tbe molt Learn'd,, and the moſt Judicious : and ro be-thought knowing, 
you molt firſt put the ſook ppon all mankin3. If youcan enter more Jeeps 
ty then they have dove, imiothe Cauſes and Reſorts of that which moves 
pleaſure in 2 Reader, the Field is open; you may be- heard - bur. thoſe 
Springs of humane Natwrearenor ſocafilydiſcover'd by every ſuperficial 
Judge : [t requires Philoſophy: as wells Poztry z, to found the depth of 
al} the Faſhions; what they.are intchemfelves, and how they areto be pro. 
Vok d: and in thisScience-the beſt Poeis have excell'd, 4riRorelrais'd 
the Fabrick of his Poetry, from obſervation of thoſe things.. in whictr- 
Euripides, Sophoc les, and E/cbylus pleas'd: He conhider how they 
r2\5'd the pathons, and thence has drawn Kules for our [mitation. From 
hence have iprung the Tropes and Figures,for whictrthey wanteda name, 
who filt prattiv'd them, and ſucceeded in them; Fhus 1 grant you, that 
the knowledg of Nature-was the Original Rule; and that all Poets ought. 
to tudy ber, as well as 4rrfotle and Horace her Interpreters, - But ther 
this-aifo undeniable follows,  rhat thoſe things which delight all Ages 
muft have been an-Imitation of Nature; which is all | conteod. There- 
fore is Rhtetorick made an Artz\ therefore the Names-of fo many Tro- 
pes and Figures were invented; becauſe it,was obſer v'&-they bad ſuch 
and fuch an eftett vpon the Audience. Therefore Cotachreſes and Hy- 
perboles found their place amongſt them; not that they were to be a= 
voided, but-to be-us'd judicioufly, and plze'd in Poetry, as -heighten= 
ings and ſhadows are in Painting, to make the Figure bolder, and 
cauſe-it to ſtand off ro fight, % 

"Wes retiaCervis FL | fs | 
Ulla. dolurmeditantur ; fays Virgyl in bis Ec/ogues.. find ſpeaking of | 
Leanderin his Georgiques, : 

C aca note nitar ſerus freta, quemſuper, ingens 

Perta tonat Cabs; & ſeopubis illifaveclamant 


 Aiquore: re ons 3 oa TE Gt ee 
ba boih of thefe you ſee he fear$notto give Voice-and Thought ro 
things inanimate. | : 


Witt . 
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Will you atraign your Maſter Hcrace, for his hardneſs of Expref- 
fon, when he deſcribes the Death of Cleopatra? and fays ſhe did-4j- 
peros traftare;ſerpentes, ut atrum corpore combrveret veneniem ? be- 
cauſe the Budy in tharattion, performs what is proper to the Mouth? 

As for Hyperboles, I will neither-quote Lacan, nor Starius, Men of 
an unbounded imagination ,” but who often wanted the Poyze of Fudge 
meat. The Divine V:727/was not liable to that exception ; and yet he 
deſcribes Po/yphemus thus : | TA Og 
| emmaunn—__ -- Gr oaditurque per £quor | 
Fam medium, nec dum flatuslatera arduatingit. pat 
- In invitation of this piace, our Admirable Cowley thus paints Golrah; 
©, The Valley, now, this Kats ro feemdio filly © ? 

. » And wes methought, look'd up ro him from our Hill. 
_ . Wherethe two words ſeem'd, and methought, have mollify'd the 
Figure: and yet if they had not been there, the fright of the I/7ae/rres 
Might bave-excusd their belief.of the Giant's Srature. -, 
ſe In the eighth of the Fnecids, Virgil paints the ſwiftneſs of Camilla 
oe s:E4t 2-637 E290 i ERS 8 | 
; Tila. vel intate fegetis per ſumma volares 
Gramia, nec teneras curſu leſiſſet ariſtass; - 
- Vel Mare per medium, fluB4 ſuſpenſa tuments, 

Ferret mer; celeres nectingeret 4quore plantase 6 64s 
+. You are-notoblig?d, as in Hiſtory, ro a literal belief of what the 
Poet fays ; bot you are pleas with the lmage, without being Cou- 
Zen'd by the Fition-< nee?” PE” 
Yet even in tiiftory, Longinus quotes Herodotzs on this oecalion of 

Hyperboles The LacedemoniansAays he, at the ſtraights of Ther mopy/a, 

detended themſelves ro the laſt extremity : and when their Arms tail'd 
ther, fought ir our with their Nails and Teeth + till at-tength, (che 
Per/:ans ſhooting continually upon them): they lay buried under the 
Arrows of their Enemies, [r is.not reaſonable, -(tontinues the Crir:ct 
to believe that Men could defend themfelves with their Nils. and 
Teeth from an armed multitude; / nor that they lay buried under a pile 
of Darts and Arrows and yer there want not probability for the Figure ; 
becauſeihe Hyperbole leems not to:have been made for rhe fake -of- the. 
Deſcription ; but rather to have been produc'd- from the occafion;- 

'Tis rrae, the boldneſs of the Figures are ro be hidden ſometimes by 
the addreſs of the Poery-that they :may work their effc& upon the Mind, 
without, difcovering the Art which cavg'd ir. And$4berefore they are” 
principally to be ugd in paſſion ; when we ſpeak more warmly,and wirt 
more-precipitationthan at. orher times - For then, S: v:s me flexe, dolene 
dumeſt primum ipſi tubrzhePoet muſt put,on the Paſſion heendeavours to 
repreſent. A Man in ſuch an occaſion isnor cool enough, either rofreafon' 
rightly, or to talk calmly. Azgravarions are then in rheir proper 6 3 

AF 
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Interrogafiong, Exclamarions, tiyperbara, or adiforder'd connexion of 
Diſcousſe, WMe:gracetul there becauſe theyiare Natural. -The Suavof 
all depends. 0n-what hefore þ hinted, that this boldneſs of: Exprefiion is 
not-t0. be blam'd3, gif it be manag'd; by the Coolnefs and Diſcretion 
which is nece{fury.to.a Poet, 


. Yet before [leavethis:Subjett, Loannot: but take notice how-difine © 


genuous-our. Adverſaries appear +: Allthat is dull, infipid langaiſhiog, 
” and without finews in a Poem, they callan Imitation:of Nixcure : they 


only oftend our moſt equitable Judges, who. thivk beyond-rhemry, and - 


_ 


lively Images and; Elocution are.never to\beforgiven.. ® 
_ What buſhian, 2$ they call:it have b-heard-thefe Gentlemen find: out 
tn Mr. Cowley's Odes.? 1 acknowiedgamy {elf unworthy ro: defbnd ſo 
- Exceilent an Author: neither. have Lroom. to-do. it here 2 only: in ge- 
neral | will ſay, that nothing can appear more: beautiful to-me, than 
the [trength of: thoſe Images which:they condemn. D 
Imaging is, in-it{elf, thevery height and life of Poerry; *Tis, as 
Lorginus deſcribes-it, a; Diſcourſe, which,. by.a kind: of:Enthufiaſm, 
or exrraordiaary emotion of the Soul, makes It ſeem to us that wehgs 
hold thoſe things which the Poer paints; ſo'as to. bepleas'd: with them, 
and toadmire theme; *w7 io gh he ek A ered "bg 
If Poetry be Imitation, . that partof it toult'needs: he beſt. which de? 


ſcribes|molt lively our Ations and. Paſſions4,0ur Vertueszand our: Vices; - 
our Follies, and:our Humouts 2 for ngithen.1s:Comedy without-its-parr 


of lmaging ;.and they who:do:it belt; . are:certainly-the moſt excellent 
In their kind. This is too plainly prov'd to be dented; But how ars 
Poetical Fictions, hom-are-Hippocenrauresiand Chymeras, or howare 
Angels: and Immatexial Subſtances, to.-be:lmag'd:? .which;: ſome-of 
then, ate things quite- our. of: Natures: others, ſuch-whereofwe cam 
have no notion? this is1tbe laſt-refuge of- our: Adverſaries; . and more 


than-any. of.them have yer'bad-the wit-to objeCt againſt ' us. The'An-. 


iwer. is.caſic to the fir}-part.of-ir. The Fiction: of-fome:Beings-which 
are-not in-Nature, (ſecondiNotions, asithe Liogicians: call'them) has 
been founded on!the conjunCtion of two-Natures, which bavea:real ſe- 
parate Beings So Hippocentaures mere: imagined by» joyning-the-Na- 
rures:of.a Man-and Horſe: together; as: kacretize rells:.us, who has 
us'd this word:of Image oftner-than any-of the Poets. 
 Namcerte ex vive, Centaurt non: fil: Imago, 
Nutta fuit-quoniam talts.natura animate 

Verum abi equi. atque hominis, caſu, convenit Imago, 

Hereſcit facile extemplo, cs B- ; 

The ſame. Reaſon may. alſo be. alled'd - for: Chymera's and thereft;: 
Ap3 Poets. may be allow'd:the like. Liberty, fordefcribing things whicty 
reaily exiſt nor, if they are founded on:popular Belief : of this Nature: 
ae Fairies, Pigmics, and. the extraordinary cffeQs of Magick: For An 


| 


0 
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ftif}-9n Imfiration, though of other Mens Fancies : and thus are Shakt- 
ſpear's Tempeſt tis Midſummer Nights Dream and Bern. Yohnfon's Mack” 

of Wirches,co vedefended: For Immarteriat Subſtances we are auchotiz'd 
by Scripture in their deſcription ; and herein the Text accommodares it 
ſelf to yulgat apprehenſ}on, in giving Angels the likenefs of beautiful 
young Men. Fhus after thaPagan Divinity, has Homer drawn his Goth * 
with humine Faces : and thus we have Notions of things above us, 
by defcribing them like other Beings ore within our Knowledge, 

[ wiſh i could produceatiy'one Exainple of excelent [mpging in 2 
this Po:zm: perhaps | cannot + but that which comes neareſt it, is in + 

theſe four Lines, which have beeh ſufficiently eanvas'd by my well 
naturld Cenfors —- © I 

Seraph and Cherub, careleſs of their Charge, 
And wanton in full erſe tow lor at large. © 

Unguarded leave ihe paſſes of the Shy; 
And all diſſoto'd in Hallelufahs ye. | 

I have heard (ſays one of thetn) of Anchoves diffolv't in Sauce; but 

never of an Angel 11 Z/eJ»jabs. A mighty Witticifrh, (if you will par- 
don a new word ! but there is fome difference between Laugher and 2 * 

Critick. He might have Burleſqu'd V:irgi7 roo, from whom 1 took the 

Imigs: Invadunt Urbent, ſonttio vinogue ſepultans. A Cities being buti- 
ed, asJuſt oy nr occelions as arj Argel's being diffolv'd in Eafe, 
and Songs of Triumph. Mr. Cow!y les a8 open too in fmany places's * 
Where their vaſt Courts the Mother Waters keeff, &c: for if- the | 
Maſs of Waters he the Mothers, then their Daughters, the little 
Srreams, ate bound inall good Manners, to make Courfis to thengand 
ask them Blefling. How cafie is to turf into ridicale the beſt Deſcrip. | 
tions, whea oncea Mr is in the tiumour of hughing, UN he wheezes - 
af his own dull Jt ! bat an Image which is ſtrongly and beawifully - 
Fer before the Eyes of the Reader, wilt fhill be Poetry, vitien the necr- 
ry fitis over: and-laſf when tie other is f6rgorten. 2 IWF 
[ promis'd to fay forttewhar of Poerict Licence, but have in part'fms © 
ticipated mp Diſcourfe afr+ adye Poetick Licence t take to be rhe Liber- 
ty which Poets bave affam@ro themſelves in all 4ges,- of freaking | 


A 


ws 


things in Verſe, which areSeyond the ſeverity of Profe: 'Tisthat pu-- 
ricular CharaQter, which diftinguiſhes and ſets rhe bounds berwixt Or 
770foluta and. Portry, This, 2s to what regurds the thought,” of itmagt- 
nation of a Poet, conſiſts in FRtion: bur then thofe thoughts nivſt be 
expreſs d ; and herzariſe two orher branches of it - For if this'Licenee ': 
be included in T fingfe word, it admitsof Tropes - if in a Sentetics or 
Propotttion, of Figures - both whictt are of zrmuch larger exrent, and 
more forcibly ro bz us'd in Verfe'thar Proſe, This is that Birthright | 
avhigh is deriv*Þ'to-os fro onr great Fore-fathers, fevery ffory Haney 
| down to Ber. and they who would deny it ro us have; in plain'terms; 
| , the Foxes Quartel tothe Grapes ; they cannot reach it. A 
| * | 10s 
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How fat theſe Liberties are to be'extended, Ll will not preſume to des - 


termine here, ſince Horace does not, But it is certain,.. that they are to 
be varied according to the Language-and Age in which an Author 
writes. That which would beallow?d to a Grecian Poer, 242r119/ tells 
you, would not be ſuffer*d in a Romaz, And 'tis evident that the Ex- 
g/1ſh does mote neatly follow the ſtrineſs of the latter, than the free- 
doms of the former. Conneftion of Epithetes, or the conjunQion of 
two words'in. one, are frequent and elegant in the Greet, which yet 
Sir Philip Sidney, and the Tranſlator of D# Bartas, have unluckily 
attempied in the Erg/;/þ; though this I confeſs, it nor ſo proper an 
Inſtance of Poerick Lricence, as it is of variety. of {di9m in Languages. 
Horace a little explains himſelf on this SubjeQ of Licentia Poerica, 

30 Verſes; ED Tok Oc. hr” i 

_ wnnnmnmmu—_ Prius argue Poets. 

2Puidliber audend! ſemper ſuit equa poieſtas: 

Sed non, ut placidis cocant immilia, nonut. 

Serpentes Avitus geminentur, Tygribus Heads. 


- ” 


He. would havea Poem ot a-piecez not to begin: one thing, and end 


with another : he reftrains ir ſo {ar, that thoughts of an unlike Narure, 
Ought not-to be joyn'd rogetber. © That were indeed to make a Chaos. 
He rax'd not Homer, nor the.Divine Virgil, for. intereſling their gods 


in the 'Wars of” Troy and. ray : neither-bad he now liv'd, would he. 


have tax'd Mz/ron, as our falſe Criticks have -preſum'd to do, for his 


Choice of a ſupernatural Argument: but be wonld have blam'd my 
Author, .who was a Chriſtian, bad be introduc'd-into his Poems Heae | 

'd, onthe like occaſion.: and... 
at Camoens, the Author of. the Ly/iads,-onghtto be cenſur'd by all his * 


then.Deities, as: Tſo is condemn'd by Repin 


"7 


Readers, when he brings in-Bacchxs a 


of his Fable. From that which- has beea ſaid, it may be colletted, that 
the Definition of Wit (which his been ſo often attempted, and ever 


" a CJ - k 


unſucceſsfully by many. Poets) is only this, That it is a Propriety of 
; Thopghts and Words le. © 


- 
. 


Thovghtsand Words , or in other Terms,...I 


: & . 


Definition, that we may convenire 17 ati 


- 


wo'tertio; it they will takeit 
as. 2 granted Principle, *rwill be eaGe to: pug an end to this Diſpute, 
No Man will diſagree from-another's judgment, concerning the dignity 


of Style. in Heroick Poetry : but all reaſonable Men. will conclude it . 
- neceſſary, that ſublime Subjes ought ro be adorn'd with. the ſubli- * 


melt, and (conſequently of:en) with the moſt figurative Expreſhions. 


Incbe mean time 1 will not xun into their fault of impoſing my.Opini- | 


on on other Men, any more than-Lwould 'my Writings on their taſte: 
| have only laid down, and that ſuperficially enough, my. preſent 
Thoughts; and ſhall be gla4to be taught better; by thoſe who pre- 


tend 19 reform our Poetry, 


{ 


Chriſt into the ſame Adventure 


THE 


- þ 44h S FN wy OY " —_— - 
r 


CE) 


«< * 
WY & 
: %f - 


SEED 6 oth 
STATE of INNOCENCE, 


| v ,* 1; hg 
FALLoAfMAN: 
AnO PER A. 


The firſt Scene repreſents a Choas, or a confus'd Maſs of Matter, the 


Stage is almoſt wholly dark. 4 ſymphany of Warltke Muſick is heard 
for ſome time, then fromthe Heavens, (which are opened). 7all i! e 
rebellious Angels wheeling in the Air, and Jeeming tranffix'd with 
Thunderbolts, The bottom of the Stage being opened, receives the 
Angels, who fall out of fight. Tunes of Viftory are playd and an- 
Hymn ſang ; Angels diſcover'd above, brandiſhing their Swords. The 


Muſick ceaſing, and the Heavens being clos'd, rhe Scene ſhifts, and 
ona Sudden repreſents Hell. Part PF the Seene 1s a Lake of Brim- 


Rone or rowling Fire , the Earth of a burnt colour. The faln 4n-: 


. gels appear- on the Lake, lying proftrate, a Tune of Horrour and 
_Lamentation 1s beard. | | 


& 
4 » 
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fer: 


: Lucifer raiſing himſelf on the Lake. 


Luct- F this the Seat'our Conqueror has given ? 


S And this the Climate we muſt change for Heaven ? 
Theſe Regions and this Realm my Wars ha: e gor, 
This Mournful Empire is the Lofer's Lot: 


In Liquid Burnings, or on. Dry to dwell, 


_ Tsall the fad Variety. of Heil. 


Bur ſee, the Vitor has iecall'd from far, . _ 

Th Avenging Storms, his Miniſters 'of War : 

His Shafts are ſpent, .and his tir'd Thunders fleep, 
Nor longer bellow through the Boundleſs Deep. 
Beſt rake th? occaſion, and-theſe Waves forſake, 
. While time is giv'n. Ho, A{meday, awake, 


»* 


» If thou art he: + but Ah ! how chang'd from him, 
* Companion of my Arm! bow wan ! how dim! 


How 
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How faded all thy Glories are! I ſee 

My ſelt-too well, and my own change, in thee: 
Aſmoday. Prinee of the Thrones, who, in the Fields of Light, 

Led forth th* imbattel'd Seraphim to'fight, 

Who ſhook-the Paw? of Heavens Etergal-State, 

Had broke it too, if not upheld by Fate, - - 

- But now thoſe hopes are fled: thus low welie, 

| Shut from his day, and that contended Skie ; 

And loſt, as far as Heav'nly Forms can die ; 

Yer, notall periſh'd; wedehie him-ttill, +. . 

And yet wage War, with our unconquner'd Will. 
Lucif, Strength may rewrn,' + 7 


- - 


Aſm, Already of thy. Vertue-I-partake, 
Eretted by thy Voice. ef 
- <—— — —— gcc 0n the. Lake 
_ nr Troops, like fcatterd Leaves in Autumn, lie 

'r{t ler us raiſe our ſelves, and ſeck the drig, + 
erhaps more eafie dwelling. _ ns of 
| Aſm. —— =——— From the] #2 
Thy well-known Voice the-{leeping Gods will reach; 
And wake th' Immortal Senſe which Thunders.noiſe - 
Had quell'd, and Lightning, deep had drjv'n within.*ms: jt 

Lyucif, With Wings ” ng wide, our ſelyes; we'll. rear; 
An1 fly incumbent on. the dusky Air | | 
Hell, thy new Lord receive, 


CH), ommnmenn 


Heaven cannot envy me an Empire here, _ [Bath fly todry Land.) 


Aſm. Thus far we have prevaild; if that be gain 
Which is but change of place, not change of- pain. 
Now ſummon we the reft, 2 OM 
Lucif. Dominions, Pow'rs, | ye Chiefs of. Heav'n's light Hoſt, 
(Of Heav*n's, once yours z but now, in Battel, loſt) 
Wake trom your ſlumber; Are your Beds of Down? 
Sleep you fo ealie there? or fear the frown” 
' Of him who threw you thence, and Joys'to ſee 
Your abjeU ſtate confeſs his Vitory £7 
Riſe, riſe, e're from his Battlements he view 
Your proſtrate poſtures, and his Bolts renew, 
Toſtrike you deeper down. "DR hs 
Ajnt — They wake, they hear, 
Shake off their ſlumber fit, and next their fear ; 
And only for tl” appointed Signal lay, | 
Lucif, Riſe from the Floog, and hither wing your way. - 
Mol. from the Lake, T hige to command, our part*tis to obey. 
Ca , The reſt of the Devils riſe up, 
and:fly to the Land. 


i Gu, pps 


Lact . 


Speak, for we therefore meet ) 


ES 


Lucif. $0, now we are our ſelves again, an Hoſt 
Fit to tempr Fate, ohce mote, for what we loſt. 
T' oerleap th**Etherial Fence, orif ſo high. 

We cannot climb, to undermine his Skie, 

And blow him up, who juſtly rules us now, 
Becauſe more ſtrong ; ſhould he be forc'd ro bow, 
The right were ours again: *Tis juſt ts win 

The higheſt place ; - t'ettempt, and fail, is fins 

Mol. Chang'd as we are, we're yet from Homage free ; 
We bave, by Hell, at leaſt gain'd Liberty ; . 
That's worth our Fall s thus low tho' weare driv'n, 
Better to rule in Hell, then ſerve in Heav'n. | 

Lucif: There ſpoke the better halt of Lucifer ; 

Aſm. "Tis fit in frequent Senate we confer, 
And then determine how to ſteer our courſe ; 

To wage new War by Fraud, or open Force. 
ihe doom's now vaſt ; Submiſſion were in vain. 
Mol. And, were it not, ſuch baisneſs I diſdain. 
1 would not [toop, to purchaſeall above; 
And ſhould contemn' a Pow'r whom Pray'r could move, 
As one unwotthy to have conquer'd me. 


ww"; " 


Beelzebab. Moloeb, in thar, all are reſolv'd like thee, 


The means are gin pubic ? but *ris nor fit. 


Our dark Drvazjn publick view Thould fir. 
Or what we'plot againſt the Thunderer, 
Th' Ignoble Crowd of Vulgar Devils hear- 
Lucif. A Golden Palace let be rais'd on high , 
To, imitate? No, ro.out-ſhine the Skie ! 
All Mines are ours, and Gold above the reſt: - 
Let this be-done, and quick as 'twas expreſt. 
© [A Palece riſes, where ſit as in a Conncat, 
WET Lucifer, Aſmoday, Meoloch, Briial, 
| RE Beelzebub and Sathan. 
Moſt high and mighty Lords who better fell 
From Heav'h, .to riſe. States-General of Hell, 


Nor yet repent;/though ruin'd and undone, 


Our upper Provinces already won, 
(Such Pride there is in Souls created free, - 
Such hate of Uviverſal Monarchy ; hs 


If Peace you chuſe, your Suffrages declare ; 
Or means propound, to carty on the War. 

Mol My Sentence is for War, that open too; 
Unskilld in Stratagems plane forcei know : 
Freaties are vain to Loſers; nor would we, 


C 2- Ghould 
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Sould Heav'n grant Peace, fubrair to Sovereignty; | 
We can no caution give, we will adore; 
And he above is: warn'd to truſt,no more. 
W hat they remains but Battle ? Bars, 
Sathan. I agree, 2N OK5, 5 
With this brave Vote; and if i in Valit tha EET | 
Ten more ſuch Spirits, Heag RE0S; own again ? Thee | 
We venture nothing, and nflgalt obtain. 
Yet who can hope but well, *iWec evn Succeſs. 
Makes Foes ſecure, and makes aur da ger leſs. 
Seraph and Cherub careleſs of theit Charge. 
And wantton, in full eaſe, now Iiveat large, : 
Ungarded leavethe paſſes: of the Skie, + | i 
And all diffoly'dSn Hallelajabs lie - . 
Mol. Gant that our hazardous aztempt prove vain ;- 
We feel the worſt, ſecurd-from greater pain ; 
Perhaps we may proyoke the Conqu'ring Foe 
*% Tamake us nothing; ev Athen, we konw.. 
That not to- be, -is to be in woe... _ 
Belial, That knowledge which, - Spitits, we ; obtain? 
Is.r0 he valu'd in the midſt of pain: _ 
Annihilation, were to loſe Heav'n.mote : 
We are not quite exil'd, where thobght can ſoar: 
Then ceafe from Arms; - — 
Tempt him not farther ro perſue his blows - NR 2 | 
And be connent to bear thoſe pains,we know. NS | 
If -what we had we could not 6D, Ln leſs —_— | 
Can we tegain wht thoſe above ; 9g M0 | 
Bee/zebub, Heav'n ſleeps noty from one wink a breach 
In the full Circle oF Eternity, 
Long pains, with uſe of bearing, are half eas'd ; 
Heav?n unprovok'd, at length may be appeas'd.. 
By War, we cannot ſcape'oup wretched lots  « - _ 
And may, perhaps not Watring, be forgot. Ne * 
Aſm. Could we repent, or did not Heav'n ell know 
Rebellion once forgivn, would greatet grow. 
1 ſhould. with Belia!, chiſe Tgnoble eaſe ; ME 
Bur neither would the Conquerout give Peace, _ . 
Nor yet fo loft in this low ftate we are, . $ 7 
As to deſpair of a well-manag'd War. "A 
Nor need we tempt thoſe heig hts which Angels keep, | 7 
Who tear no force, or ambuſh from the Deep. 
What if we find ſome ealler Feterprize? | 
There is a place, if ancient Prophecies F 
Aud ZOE of Bray: n. not exe, the bleſt Abode 
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of {ms new Race, call'd! Man: {7 Demy-God, WOYk 
'- Whom, near this.time, th': Almighty: muſt chents'; Ki 
He ſwore ir, ſhook the Heay'ns, and made it Fate. 

Lucif. 1 heard itz through all Heaven the rumour ran, 
And much the talk of this a: no Mare: 
Of form Divine ; but leſs ine | 
Than we, -endu?d. with Rea 


Burt, pent in Fleſh 4. mult iſſue by® 
We {ee what is; ” "Man Train 
By Senſe, and arawn byafor 
By that faint Light, to "will, 3 >rftaf. 
For made leſs knowing, he's aol ConeE- a 
Aſm. Though Heav'n be hon That Wc id if it be made 
As neareſt Heavingl P&Pen to.invades : -*: 


Man therefore, no koown, oo Sttenzrlf his State,” 

And by what. Fn £2 ny OR Fate.” + 6 

Him let us thej | gd -\ "6.3 

The te cal | ns Foe 

Adviſe, if this-atte Mare. RT. 
Beltal Great is th advanitger graft the hazards are; 

- Some one{but- who that raF dares undertake 2) + 


Of rhis new Creature muſt diſcovery make. 

. Hell's Brazen Gares he firſt muſt break, then far 

| wander through old Night, and through the War 
ue Chaos ; and, when theſe-ate palt, 

Meet ceay'n's Out-guards who-ſcout upon. the waſte : 

Ar every- Station muſt be bid'ro Rand, 

- And egg to gnſmet every 0 demand. | | 
Mol. This glorious Entpriſe — — R;/ing up: 
Lizeite — ——— aſh Angel, tay LAY uf 

[Rifing, ond laying his $ arte on Molech his bead] 

That Palm/fis mine, which none ſhall take away: | 

Hot Braves, like thee, may fight; but know not well 

To manage this, the lalt great. Stake of Hell, 

Why am rank'd in State aboyg the reſt 

It while I ſtand of Soveraign Power p offeſt W 

Another dares, in danger fatthet go? 

Kings are not made for eaſe, and Pegeant-ſhow. 

Who wittbe Conquerour, muſt venthre all: 

He merits not to riſe, who dares not fall. | 
Aſm. The praiſe, 'and danger, then, be all your own; 
Eucif. On this Foundation | ere my Throne; 

» Through Brazen Gates, vaſt Chaos,. and old Nighr,.. 

Wm foace my way 5 and npmwards ſteer my #tight, - 
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Diſcover this new World, and newer Many .- 

Make him my Foot-ſtep; to mount. Heav'a again: 

Then, in the clemency of upward Air, - 

We'll ſcour our ſpots, and the dire Thundars ſcar; | 

With all the remnants of th? _ Wars : C 

And once again grow bright,zg d-once again grow fair; 
Aſm Mean time the Youth ” ——_— may keep, 

And ſet there Centries to thi of E Dee. 

[That no Etherial Para{it mag me. - 

To ſpie our Ills, ot; glad? 
Lucif. Before Bimſto Bars. k 

(Alas, that we maſ a> wg ime by woe? }- 

I ſhall return : (nf mind preſa ages well) 

And outward lead the Colonies-of Hell. 

Your care I much approve ; -what time remains, -- 

With Sports and mufick, inthe Vales and Filtds; | 

And whate'et Joy ſo ſad a climate. wi _ 1. 307 

Seek to forget, at leaſt divert your 


Bet rare the firſt A and the Jecondeiwthe Chizfs #7 tin the Palace, 
may begexpreſſed the $ Sporty of. the Devil $3 4s Flights and Dancing i in 
Groteſque Figures ; and a $0 exf prefſung be change of their Conditie 
what they injoy'd before anti ae the uh, bravely in- Battle, having 
deſerved Viftory by their Valour z and bes thay would have done if "ey 
bad conquer*d. 


-bome. ; 
E thrice ebb and flow, 


A&t IL. Seine > Champain Country. 
Adam, as newly created, laid 'on a Bed of Moſs « and 
Flowers,” by a Rock. 


ldam V T Hat am 1? or from whence ? For that I am, 
: I know, becauſe I think z but whence I cate, 
Or how this Frame of mine began to bes 
What other Being car'diſcloſe to me ? 
1 move, I ſee, I ſpeek, diſcourſe, attd know : 
Though now [ am, I was not always ſo. | 
Then that from which I was, muſt be before; 
Whom, as my Spring of Being, L adore. 
How full of ornament is all 1 view, | 
In all its-parts! and ſeems as beautiful as new : 
O goodly order'd Work ! O Pow'r Divine, 
Of thee Iam; and what 1 am js.thine / 
Raphael deſeen #70 Adam in a Cloud, 
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Raphael, ' 
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Raphael. Firſt of Mankind; made o'rethe World to reign; 
Whoſe Fruitful Loins af Unborn Kind: contein, | 
Well haft thou reaſon'd; of himfelt is none 
But that Eternal Infinite, 'and One, 

Who never did beging who ne'er can end; 
On him all Beings, as their Source, depend. 
We firſt, who of his Image muſt go | 
Whom he all Spirits, Immortal, Pure did make. 
Man next ; whoſe Raceexalted, muſt ſupply 
| The = of thoſe, who, falling, loſt the Sky: 
Adam, Bright Miniſter of Heav'n, ſent here below 
t to, think and know: -. 


Gw- - 


In Pray'e and Praiſe does all Devotion lye : 

_ ,Sodoiog, thou and all thy Race are bleft. | 

_ xe. Of every creeping thing, of Bird, and Beaſt; 
[Age the Kinds: in airs Giſtin they go ;-- 

me Males their Loves, their Lovers Females know. 

ou;nam'dſt a Race which muſt proceed from me, 


-Yet my. whole Speces in my ſelf Liee : | 


barren, Sex, and ſingle, of nouſez — - 
fult-of Forms, which I can nec produce; 
.- "Raphael. Think not the Pow'r who made thee thus can find 
No way like theirs to propagate thy kind. 
Mean time, live happy, in thy ſelf alone; 
Like him who, fingle, fills th' Etherial Throne. 
0 ſtudy Nature will thy time employ: 
Knowledg and Innocence are perfe& Joy. 4 
Adam. 1f Solitude were beſt; th' All-wiſe abovz 
Had made no Creature for himſelf to love. | 
I add not to the Pow'r he had before; wg 
| Yet to make me, extetids his goodneſs more; | 
-He would not be alone, 'who all-things cang 
But peopled Heav'n with Angles, Earth with Man; 
Raphael. As Man and Angles to the Deity, _ - 
So all inferiour Creatures are to thee. 
Heav'n's Greatneſs no ſociety can bear ; 
* Servants he made, and thoſe thou want'ſt not here; 
» Adam, Why did he Reaſon in my Soul implant, 
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And Sparc th! eOHof Revton ?-e things >, 0117 nude 
My Speech is loſt ; my' Reafon;' to th&Brintg,: 1-5 iow & of #7 


Love, and Society, more Bleffipgsbring 10 {©1007 107? 2 
To them, the Slaves, then Pow'r rome their King,' 7 © *o 
Raphae!, Thus far to try thee; bur, to'Heav'nz*rwas known 
Ir was not beft for Man to bealone, 

An equal, yet thy ſubjett, is'defign'd + © 
For thy ſoft hours, and to unbend thy Mind: | 
Thy ftronger Soul ſhall 'her weak Reaſon ſway 5 


And thou, through Love, her Beauty ſhalt obey : ©2322 Sa 


Thou ſhalt ſecure her helpleſs Sex from harms ;" 

And ſhe thy Cares ſhall ſweeten- with her Charms 
Adats. What more can Heav'n beftow, or Man require? 
Rapbae!. Yes z he can give beyond thy own delire.* = 

A Manſion is provided thee more fair Fr 

Than this g and worthy Heav't's peculiar care : be 

Not frand of common Eatth, nor Fruits, nor Flowers, © © 

Of vulgar growth ; but like Celeftial Bowers's *- + 

The Soil luxuriant, and the Fruit Divine oy 099” 

Wt.ere golden Apples on green Branches ſhine, © > © S. 

And purple Grapes diflolve into Immortal Wine; 5 ” 

For Noon-day's heit are cloſer Arbors mide; - > 

And for freſh Ev'ning Air; the op*ner glade; 

Aſcend: and, aswego, '* Cay 4 

More wendetrs thou ſhalt know. Ri Bt E 
Adam, And, as we go, let Earth and Heav*nabove: 

Sound our great Maker's Pow'r; and greater Love... 0 

Pn They aſcend to foft Muſick, and a Song 1s funge 
The Scene changes; and repreſents above, a Sun gloriouſly:riſing, and - 
moving orbiculariy : at a diſtance, below, is the Adoon , the part next. 
the Sun enlighrened,be other dark., A black cloud comes whirling from - 
the adverſe part of the Heavens, bearing Lucifer in it 4, at bis nearer. 


| approach, the body of the $47 is dark ned.” 


Lucif. Am I become ſo monſtrous ? ſo disfigur'ds © 
T hat Nature cannot ſuffer my approach, ' © 
Or look me in the Face? but ſtands agalt 3 ©» 
And that fair Light which gilds this new made Orb, 
Shorn of his Beams, ſhrinks in, accurſt "Ambition! 
And thou, black Empite of the neather World, 
How dearly have 1 brought you'?- But 'tis paſt, 
I have already gore too far to ſtop,” 
And muſt puſh on my dire Revenge, 1n ruin 
Of this. gay frame, and Man, my- upſtart Rival; 
Is ſcorn of me created, Down, my Pride, 


- F 
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And allmy 1ſwelling Thoughts; 1 moſt foreer, 
A while, 1 am a Devil; and pur on 

A ſmooth, ſubmiflive Face; elſe 1, inwvain - 
Have -palt through Night and Ch 0s, 10-diſcorer 
Thoſe envy'd Skies again, which { have loft. 
Bur ſtay; faroff; I ſeea Chariat drivn,- - 
Flaming with beams, and in it U-r:e!. 

One of the Seveng { I know vis hatred face) 


Who Qlands in preſence 'of 1h? Eternal Throne, 


And ſeems the Regent of that glorioes Light. | 


From that part of the Heavens, where the Sun appears, a Chariot is 
diſcovered, drawn with white Horſes , and :n it Uricl, the Regent of che 
Sun. The Chariot moves ſwiſtly, towards Luciter , and at Utiel's op« 
proach, the Sun recovers bi®Liebt. | | 


Urze/. Spirit, who art thou ? and from whence. 2rtiv'd ? 
(For | remember not thy Face; inHeav n) | 
Or by command, - or hither led by choice? 

Or wander'ſt thou within this lucid Orb, 
Ani ftray'd from thoſe fair Fields of Light above, 
Amid thisnew Creation want.it a Guide, | 
Sre&ondutt thy fteps? © I | 
| 44 oma conn pnm—nns onn. Bright Uriel, 28 
ef of the Seven, thou flaming Miniſter, 


of 


' Who guard'ſt this new Created Orb of Light, 


(The - World's Eye: that, and rhou-the Eye of it) 

Thy Favour, and high Office, make thee known: 

An humble Cherub 1, and of leſs note, 

Yer, bold, by thy Permiſkon, hither come, 

Oa high diſcoveries bent. | F*; 
Uriel ——— ——_— —— Speak thy Dc ſign. 

_ Lucif, Urg'd by Renown.of what | heard above, 

Divulg'd By Angels nearer Heav'n's high King, 

Concernisg-this new World, I came to view 

(lt worthy ſuch a Favour) and admire 

This laſt effe& of our great Maker's Pow - 

T hence, to my wond'ring Feliows I ſhall turn, 

Full fraught with Joyful ricings of theſe Works, 

New tnatter of his Praiſe,. and of our Songs. | 
Uricl. Thy Buſineſs is not what deſerves my blame; . 

Nor thou. thy feif unwelcome ; ſee fair Spirir, | | 

Below yon' Sphere, of-matrer notunbke it,) 

There hangs tbe Ball of Earth and Water mixt, 


*Solf-c>ote:*g, and unmov'd.. 


\ Lucife « . ———— But where dwells Van ? | 
a D Uriet. 
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Uriel. On yo der Mount ,,thou feſt it fenc'd with Ro: 
And round th? ail-'t a; Theaue of Trees. +: 
A Sy!vane Scene, which riſing by Uegrees,. - 
Leads up the Eve beiow, nor, gluts the Sight. 
Wich ons £ull ProſpeQ, . but invites by many, 
To view ac laſt the whole : there his abode, , 
Thither direQ thy f1ight. _ 
Lucifer. Q bleſt be thou 
Who, to my low convesfe, halt lent thy Ears 
And favour'd my Requeſt; Hail, and farewel. 
[Flies downwards out of /i gh 
' Uriel. Not unobſery'd thou golt, who e'r thou art ; 
Whether fome Spirir, on hoiy Purp purpoſe bent; 
Or.ſome falln Angel from below broke looſe, 
Who com it with Ota Eyes, and curlſt intent. 
To view this World, and its cteated Lord:: - 
Here will 1 watch, and. while my Orb rouls on, 
Purfne from hence thy much Luſpefted flight, - . 
And, if diſguis'd, pierce thipugh with beams 'of Light. 
iy The Chariot drives forwards out 7 fight: 


The'Scene Paralife.. — ” 7 


Trees cut out on tach þde, withTevera) Fruits upon them 5, a FEY 
rain inthe midſt : at the far end; the Proſpe& terminates in Walks, 


Adam, If this be dreaming, let:me never wake; _ - | 
Bur ſtill the Joyes of char Tweer fleep partake. 16 Outs 
Mcrhough'—bur why do I my bliſs delay WE 
By thinking vhat | thought? Fair. Viſion, ew 5 
My better half, thou ſofter pare of me, | 
To whom I yield my-boalted Soveraignty, On CO 


I feek my ſelf and find nor, wanting thee: = _ 7 


E ner Eves 


Eve. Tell me ye Hills and Dales, and thou fair. oy 

W ho ſhin'ft above, what am 12: whence begun? 

Like my ſeif, 1 ſee nothing : from-each Tree 

The fearher 4 kind. peep down, to look on me 5 

And Beaſts with up-caſt eyes, forfake their fhade, 

And gaze, as if where 1o be obey-d. } 

wuret zm ſomewhat which they wiſh to be, 

And cannot ; 1 my felf am-proud of me. _- LEN 

Wha''s h:re 2: another Firmament below 'F Looks into" 

Spread wide, and other trees that downward grow; &@£ - Fountain 

ApG now a Face peeps vp; and Gt: Dy =; 
With 
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And ſeems to imitate what e're 1 d90, . 4 . 
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With ſmiling lobks, 'as pleas'd ro ſee me_here. 
As I advance, fo that advances t99 1 ,- 


{ 


When 1 begin ta ſpeak, the Lips itnaoves; : -;. 


- 


Streams dowa the Voice, as it would ſay.it loves. | 
Yet when I would embrace, it will nat Ray » -F Stoops done 79 
Loſt e'r'ris held 5 when neareſt, far away... FLembrace, 
Ah! fair, yet falſe; ah { /Being-form('d to cheat, | 


By ſeeming kindneſs, mixt with deep deceipt. 
Enter Adam. 


F” Alam. O Virgin, Heav'n-begot; -and both of Many 

Thou faireſt of thy great Creator's Works; + 

Thee, Godeſs. thee th'.'Eternal aid ordain 

His ſofter Subſtiture on Earth to reign: ; 

And where ſoe'r thy happy. toot-ſteps tread, 

Nature in Triumph after thee is led: 

Angels, with ine: view thy matchleſs "Grace, 

And love their Mater's Image in thy Face..! *_ - 
Eve. Q! only like my ſelf, (for nothihg here 

So graceful, ſc majeſtick does appear: ) 

Art thou the Form my longing Eyes did fee, 

Loos'd from thy Fountain, and come out to-me ? 

Yet, ſure thou ait not; nor thy Face, the fame 3 

Nor thy Limbs moulded in fo foft a Frame : 

Thou look*ſt more ſternly, do'ft more ftrongly move z 

And more of awe thou bear'ff and lefs of Eove.. 


| Yet pleas'd 1 hear thee, ard above the reſt 5 


1, next my ſelf admire, and tove thee beſt. : 

Adam, Made to command, thus treely I obey; 
And at thy Feet the whole Creation lay. © 
Pity that Love thy Beauty does beget : 

What more | ſhall defire, 1 know not yet. 
Firſt let us lock'd in cloſe 'embraces be; 
Thence I perhaps, may teach my ſelf and thee. 

Eve, Somewhat forbids me, which 1-catinot name; 
For ignorant of guilt, 1 fear-not ſhame; 

But ſome reſtraining thought ; 1 know not why, 
Tells me, you long ſhould beg, Tlong deny. ' 

Adam. In vain! my right ro thee is TeaFd above z 
Leok round, and ſee where thou canft place thy Love. 
All Crea'urcs elſe are much unworthy thee; 

They match'd, and thou alone art left tr me. 


” BY ; 
If not to love, we both were mate in vain: 
of my new Empire would refign again, 
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And change, with my-dumbflaves, my nobler Mind's 
W ho,. void of Reaſon, more of pteſure fink: . 
Methinks, for me they: beg; cach, flently, 
Demands thy Grace, and ſeems to watch thine Eye,. 

Eve, | well fore-fee; when er thy: ſair I grant; 
Fhart my much toy*d Sorenaignty ſhall want: 
Or like my felf fome other may be made 
And. her new Beauty: may” thy Heart invade. SSL, 

_ Adam. Could Heav'n fome greater Malter-piece deviics 

Ver out witly all the glories of the Skies: 
That Beauty yet in vainihe ſhould decree, 
CLuleſs he aadefanothier Heart for me; © TIES 

Eve: With how much eaſe I, whom:l love, believe ! 
Giving My ſelf, my wan? of worth I grieve. = er 
Here, my inviolable Faith I plight, 'Exeurts. be 


$5, thou be my Defence; L, thy delight. ' © $/eading ber. 


4 et tet... 3 [TIE ny 


A& It; Scene: 1. Paradiſe. 
Eycifer, F7Air place; yet what isthis to Fleav'n, where F,. 
I Sate next, ſo-almoſt equall'd the moſt High ,, 

T doubied; meaſuring: both; who.was more [irong z, 
Then; willing to foxget time ſince-ſo-lorg; 
Scarce thought I was created: vain deſire _ 
Of Empire, in my thoughts ſtill ſhor me higher, 
Fo-mount.above his ſecredi Head, ah. wby,, 
Wher he fo kind; was ſo-uograteful 1? .. 
Hz bounteouſly beſtow'd unenvy d: good: 
On-me ;. in arbitrary. Grace 1 ftocd :. ; | 
. T/ acknowledge this, was all he' did exaQl x, _ 

Small Tribate, where the Will.to pay, was.a&t. 
L morn it nows,. unable to repent,.. 
As he;. who knows my hatred to relent,  _— 
Fealous of Pow'r onse queſtion'd 3. Hope farewell z; | 
And with: Hope; Fear ,, no Depth below wy Hell 
Can be prepar'd: then, Il], be. thou my Good 3 
And'vaſt DeftruQion,. be my Eavy's food, 
Thus-I, with Heav,n, divided Empire.gain x. 
Scducing, Man; L Make his: project vaire: 
And: in one haur, deftroy. his ſix days pains 
Zhey come again z- I muſt retire. _ 


| | Enter Adam" and Eve: | 
ÞGdaw. Thus fall we live.in perfeft-Bliſs, and ee; 
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Paethlefs our felves, our num'rovs-Progeny; | 
" Thou young and beauteous, > "__—_— bleſs; _ | 
E fill defiring what I ſtill poſſeſs.  _ 
Eve. Peav'n- from-whence Love (our Bleſking carne) 
Can give no more, but ſtil] to be-the ſame. 
| Thou moreof Pleaſure may'ſt with me pertake; 
; F, more of Pride, becauſe thy Bliſs b make. 
Ares. When to my Arms thou broughtſ thy Virgin Love, 
Fair Angels ſung our Bridal Hymn above : 
Th' Eternal nodding ſhook the Firmamenr, 
And cooſcious Nature gave her glad Conſent. 
Roſes unbid\, and ev'ry Fragrant Flower, . + 
Flew from their ſtatks, ro ftrow thy Nuptial Bower : 
The furrd. and foather'd-kir.d, the Triumph did purſue; - 
And Fiſhes leapt above the ſtreams, the paſſing Pomp 10 views 
Eve. When your kind Eyes look'd-languiſhing or mire, 
And wreathing Arms did- toft embraces joy ny. 
A doubtful trembling ſeiz?d me firſt all o're; 
Then, wiſhes; and a warmrh; unknown before : 
Whar follow'd,. was alt Extafie and: Trance; 
| Immortal pleaſures round my ſwiming Eyes did-dance, 
; And: ſpeechleſs Joys, in- whoſe ſweet tumultoſt, 
a E thovgnt my Breath, and my new Being loſt. S 
Lucif. O'Death.to bear |: and a worſe Hell on Earth : [ A/ide:. 
What mad profui:9n-on this clod-born Birth | 
Abyſs of Joyes, as it Heav'n meant to ſhew 
W hat, in baſe matters; ſuch.a hand-could-do: 
Ot was his Virtue ſpent, and he no more | 
With Argeis could ſopply th* exhautted ſtore: 
_ Of which 1 ſwept the Sky: FTE 
And wanting SubjeQs to his haughty Will, | 4 
i On this mean Work employ'd: his trifiing. skill- \ 
Eve. Bleſt in our ſelves, all pleafures elſe abourd ;- | 
Without our cate,. behold th*. unlabour'd Ground, 
Bounteous-of Frut, above our ſhady Bowers 
The creeping 7e/« 3m thrufts her fraprant Flowers 5 _ 
The Myrtle, Orange, and the bluſhing K 9/7, # 
With bending heaps fo nigh their blooms diſcloſe, 
Each ſeems to-finell the flavor which the other blows : Y 
By theſe the Peach, the Guava, and the Pine, , 


And creeping*twixt *em'all, rhe mant Ting Vine: * 
Does round their rrunks ber purple cluſte:is wines 
Adam: A'\1 theſe'are ours, all Narure's excelerce,, 
Whoſe taſte and ſmell can bleſs the feaſted Senſe:- 
, One only Fruit; in-the mid Garden plac'd,. 
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{ The Tree of Knowledge;) is denied out taſte," | 

(Uur proof of Duty to our Maker's Wilt : } : othby togt 

Of Diſobedience, Death's the threatned YE 0 7. 
Eve, Deathis ſome harm, which, choogh we know rot yet; 

Since thireatned, we moſt needs imagine great : NOT TED 

And ſure he merits it,” who difobeys' | 57 a 9708 | 


Lacgf. Myſt they then die, if they atrempr to know 
He ſees they would rebel, and keeps themlow. 
On this foundation I there ruine Jay. 
Hope to know more ſhali rempt to diſobey. 
I fell by this, and, fince their ſtrength isleſs, 
Why ſhould not equal means Five like ſucceſs ? | 

Adam. Come, my fair Love, our morning task we loſe; 
Some labor ev'n the eaheſt life would choole : 

Ours is not great; the dangling boughs tocrop, 
Whoſe too luxuriant growth our Alleys ſtop, 
And choak the paths: this our delight requires, 
And Heav'n no more of daily work deſires: 

Eve. With thee tro live, is Paradiſe alone: | 
Without the pleaſure of thy ſight; is none. 4 | 
I fear fmall proerefs will be made this day; j 
So muck our kiff.s will our tazk delay; 

Lucif: Why have not |, like theſe, a body tooy 
Forn?d for the ſame delights which they purſue ? 
I could (ſo variovfly my paſſions move) 
Erjoy, and blaſt her inthe aQ of Love. | 
Uuwillingly I hate ſuch excellence, — | 7. 0 
She wrong'd me nor; but I revenge th* offence, 42273 5 
Through her, on Heav'n, whoſe Thunder'took away i 


My birth-right-skyes ! live happy whilſt you may, 
Bleſt pair, ye are not allow'd another day! ' + | 
wa | "Ext, 

- Gabriel and Ithuriel deſcend, carried on bright Clouds ; and flying 
croſs each other, then light.on the ground as 


(Tebriel. Ithurial, fince we two commiſſion'd are + | 
From Heav'n the Guardians of this new-made pair, 
Each mind bis Charge s for, ſee, the Night draws on, 
And fifing Mifts purſue the ſetting Sune 

Ithariel. Bleſt is. 0.1r Let to ſerve; our task we know: 
To watch, leaſt any, from th' Abyſs below 
Broke looſe, diſturb their {lzep with Dreams ; or wotſe, 
Aſſault their Beings with ſuperior Force. | 2, 
_ Uniel res down from the Sun. 
.., Uriel, Gabriel, if now the watch be ſet, prep2re 


(* 


With * 


With frifleſt.guard to ſhow thy utmott care:- 
T his Moraing came a Spirit, fair.be feem'd, 
Whom-:.by.his Faces. ſome yopng Cru deem ds 
- Of Man he much inquir'd, and where his place, 

With ſhews of Zeal to praiſe his Maker's Grace ; 
But [, with watchful Eyes obſerv'd his fight, 

And ſaw him on yon ſteepy Mount alight; 

There, as he thought unſeen, he. lay'd afide 

His borrow'd Mask, and reaffſunr'd his Pride : 

I mark'd his looks, averfe to Heav'n and Good - 
Dusky he grew, and long revolving Rood _ 
On ſome deep, dark 0, thence ſhot with haff, 
Ard or'e the Mounds of. Paradiſe he paſt : A 

By his proud Port, he feend'the Prince of Hell ;. . 
And here he lurks in ſhades till Night : fearch well 
Exch Grove and Thicket, pry in every ſhape. 

Leſt, hid ip ſome, th arch hipocrite efcape. 

Gabriel... If any Spirit comet invade, or ſcout 

From Hell, what earthy Fence can keep him our? - 
But reſt ſecure of this, he ſhall be found, : 


And taken, or-profcrib?d this happy Ground: 


* 


Ihariel, Thou to the Eaſt, '© weftward walk the round; 


, ” 


And meet wee'in the midff (U74.) Heav'n your Deſign 
Succeed; your Charge raquires you, and ine mine. 


Uriel flies forwards out of fight « 
" The two Angels exeunt ſcoerdlly._ 


A Night piece of a pleaſant Bower : Adam and-Eve oflcep in it. 
2 | 0, ©: #147 hier. | 


Lucizer, So, now they lye, ſecure in Love, and ſteep 

Their fated Senſes in full eraughts of ſleep. 

By what ſure means can I their Bliſs invade 2 

By Violence? No, for they're lmmortaF made. 

Their Reafon ſleeps ; bur Mimic Fancie wakes x 

Supply's ber parts, - and-wild Wex's takes  - _ 

From words and things ill-ſorted,” and mi {-joyn'd 

The Anaichie of thought, and Chaos of the Mind : 

Hence Dreams confus'd and various may arife ; . 

Thefe wilF1-ſet before the Woman's Eyes; 

The weaker ſhe, and made my eaſier prey ; 

Vain Shows and Pomp the f-fter Sex betray, | 
bt9 ef Lucifer /its dowy by Eve. ant 

feems to wiſpor in her ear. 
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(46) 
A Viſion, where a Tree riſes loaden with Frudt ; four Spirite riſe 
with it, an1 draw a Conopy out of the Tree ;, other Spirits dance about 
#be Tree in icfarnid ſhapes ,, after the Dancean Ange! enters wnh s 
Womans, babiicd like Eve: | Backs be 9 $ 


Angel. ſinging : 
Look up, lo-k up; Es 
What Heav'n prepares for theeg  . 
I.ook up, and this Fair Fruit beh>{d, 
Ruldy it ſmile:, and rich with freaks of Gold. 
The loaden Branches downwaid bend, 
Willing they ftoop, ard thy fair hand attend. 
Fair Mother of Mankind, make baſte,” _ 
And bleſs, and vieſs thy Senſes withthe taſtes 
Woman, No: *tis *orbidden, 1 ba 
In ta!ting ir thall die. $A gs 
Angel. Say who injoyn'd this harſh Command ? 
Woman. *Twas Heav'n ; and whocan Heav'n withſtand. 
Angel, Why wes it made ſo fair? why plac'd in fight? 
Heav?n is too good to envy Man's delight. ST 
5:e, we before thy face will try, SD x] 
What thou ſo fear'ft, and will not die. = 
The Angel takes the Fruit, and gives to the 
Spirits who danc'd , they immediateiy but off 
their deform'd ſhapes, and appear Angles. 


Angels. ſinging + Behold what a change on a ſudden is here ! 
How glorious in Beauty, how bright they appear ! 
From Spiri.s doform'd they are: Deities made, ' 
Their Pinions, at pleaſure, the Clouds can invade, | 
[The Angel gives to the Woman, wo eats. 
Fill equal ip honour they riſe 2 | 
Wuh him who commands in the Skies: 
Then taſt without fear; and be happy and: wiſe. 
Voman, Ah! now | belieys; ſuch a pleaſure I find 
As enlightens my Eyes, and enlivens my Mind, 20 
[ The Spirits who are turn'd Angels Hy up Woen 
they have tafted. | 
I only repents , I 
I d-ferr'd my content : 
_ Ange], Now wiſer Experience bas taught you to prove 4 
What a folly it is, : | 
Out of Fear to ſhun Bliſs, 
To the Joy that's forbidden we eagerly mcve 5 
It inhances the price, and increaſes the Love. 
Chcrus of bath: To the Joy, &c. 


Tas © Þ 
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Two Angels defcend they ate the Woman each by the hard, 4 


rd fly 


wp with her out of ſight. The Angel who ſung, and the Spirits who þeld 


the Canopy, at the ſame inflant ſink down with the Iree. 
Enter Gabriel and [thuriel co Lucifer who remains. 


Gabriel, What art thou ? ſpeak; thy.Name, and thy Intent. 
Why here alone? and on what: Earratlt fent r_ 
Not from aboves No, thy wan looks berray 
Diminiſh'd Light, and Eyes unu$d to day. 

Lucifer. Not to know. me, argyes.thy ſelf unknown: 
Time was, when ſhining next th* [mperial Throne, 
I fate in awful State'; while ſuch as 'thou- 
Did, in th' ignoble crow'd, at diſtanee bow. 


Gabriel, Think'ſt rhou, vain Spirir, thy glories are the ſam: ? 


And ſeeſt not Sin obſcures thy God-like Frame £ 
I know thee now, by thy ungrateful Pride; ” 
7 hat ſhows me what thy faded looks did hide. 
Traytor to him who-made, and ſet thee bighs 
And fool, that pow'r which form'd thee to de e. 
Lucifer, Go, Slaves, retuin, and fawn in Heav®n 2gain: 
Seek thanks from him whoſe quarrel you maintain. 
Vile Wretches! of your Servitude to boaſt : 
You baſely keep the place [ bravely loſt. | 
Itburiel. Freedom is choice of wbat we will and do: 
Then blame not Servants who are freely ſo. 
'Tis baſe not to acknowledge what we ow2, 
Lys. Thanks, how er'edue, proclaim ſubjeQtion Yet : 
I fought for Pow'r to quit th* upbraided debt. 
Who er'e expetts our thanks, himſelf repaytss 
And ſeems but litle, who can want our Praiſe. . 
Gabriel. What in us Duty, ſhows not Want in him: - 
Bleft in himſelf along ——  — | 
To whom no Ptaiſe we, by goods Deets, can add ; 
Nor can his Glory ſuffer from our bad 
Made for his ute; yer he has form'd us ſo, 
We, unconſtrain'd,- what he commauds vs do. 
So praiſe we him, and ſerve him freely belt : 
Thus thou, by choice, art fall/n; and'we are blelt. 


Ithariel. This, leſt thow/think thy plea, unanſwer's, g20d, 


Our queſtion thou evad'I ; ' how difl*ſt thou date 
To break Hell bounds, and vear this humane pair 
In nightly ambuſh lye? © : 
Lucifer. Lives there who would not ſeek to force his way 
From pain, to eaſe; from darkneſs, to the Day ? 
Should I, who found the means to: ſcape, nor dare .. 


To 


dp bs 


— COL} 
Tochange'my fulphv'roos' finoak; for upper Air? 
When 1, in png tut fultain*d your Thunderer, 
And Heav'n on me alone owed half his War, | 
Think'tt thou thofe wounds were light? ſhould I not ſeek 
The clemency of ſome more C160, rate Clime 
To purge my gloom ;- and by'the Sunrefin'd, 

Bask in his Beams, ant blefth mein the wind ? 
Gabriel, It pain to fhun be att thy buſineſs here, 
Methinks, thy Fellows the fame courfe thould ſteer. 

bs ibeir pain leſs who yer behind thee ſtay, 
Or thou lefs hardy to: endurerhen thay? 
Lucifer. Nor one, nor'Yother z but as Leaders ounhs, | 
E ventui*d firſt alone firlt danger ſought ; 
Ani fiſt explord this new. created Frame, 
W hich f11'd our dusky Regions with its Fame: 
In hopes my fainting Txoops to-fettle here, 
And to defen'd, aſtainft your Thunderer, 
Fhis fpor of Earth; or nearer Heay'n repair, 
And foirage to his Gates from Middle Air, 
thuriel, Fool! to believe thou any part cant gaift 
From him, who could ft not thy firſt ground maintain = 
Gabriel. But whether that define, 'or ONEas vain 
F attempt the Lives of theſe, firſt drew thee here 3 
Avoide the place ; and never more appear 
Upon this Hallow'd Earth, elfe prove onr might. 
Lucifer. Not that I fear, do 1 decline the fight : 
You | diſdain; let me with- him contend 
On whom your limitary Power's depende 
More honour from the Sender then the fent x 
Fill then, I baveaccompliſh'd my Intent 
And leave this place, which but augments my pain, 
pa. to wiſh, yet hopelcts t6 ObtTur, 
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A& IV. Scene 1. Paradiſe. 
Adam and Eve. 
Adam. Qrree was your dream, andfull of fad portent py 
Avert it, Heav*n, (if-it from Heav*n were fent : 
Let on thy Foes the dire prefages fall z 
Fo us be good and eaftz, when we call. 
Eve. Behold from far a breaking Cloud appears, 

Which, in it, mary winged Wartours bears, 


Their Glory ſhoots vpon mp alking Senſe z 3 Thou 


(7.18=) 


Thou ftronger may ft endure rheUoag of Light; 
And While in ſhads1 chear my: fainting Sight, 


Ls AS Y 


Encounter the deſcending Excellence. |  Exit3 


The Cloud defends with fix Angels init; and when it's near the 
ground, breaks, and on one fide diſcovers ſix more, they deſcend out of 
the Cloud. Raphael and Gavriel diſcourſe with Adam, the reſt ftand 
a diſtanse. TOE; 45 7%. 1, 7 rin 

_Rephaet. Firſt of Mankind that we from.Heav'n are ſent.: | 
Is from Heav'r''s care thy Rume to prevent. . 
Th' Apoſtate Angel has, by Night been here, 
And whiſper'd through thyleeping Conſorr's Ear 
Delufive Dreams; thus warn'd by us,. bewae:z . 
And guide her frailty by. thy timely Care. © _ | 

Gabriel. Thele as thy'Guards from outward harms are ſeat ; / 
Ills from within thy Reaſon mult prevent. | 

Adam. Natives of Heav'n, who, in compaſſion deign 
To waat that place, where Joys immortal rtign, 

In care of me, what prailcs can | pay, 
Defended in Obediecce, taught t'obey ? T 

| Raphael. Praiſe him alone, who, God-like, form'd thee free. 
With Will unbounded, as a Deity ; | ; 
i. Who gave thee Reaſon, as thy Aid trochuſe WEN aa 
| Appatent Good, and Evil to refuſs. te 1 


Obedience is that Good 5 This Heavy'nexaQts; 
And Heav'n, all juſt, trom man requires not a&s 
Which Man wants pow'r to do: pow'r then is giv'a 
Of doing Good bur not compell'd by Heav'n 
Gabriel. Made goods that thou dolt to thy Maker owe : 
But to thy ſelf, if thou continu'ft {o. 
Adan. Freedom of Wil), of all good things is belt; 
Bur can it be by finite Man pcofleft? 
I know not how Heav'n can communicate”. - 
What equals Man to his Creators ſtate... + 
+ Raphael. Heav'n cannot give his boundleſs Pow'r away 
Bur boundleſs Liberty of choice he may. 
So Orbs, from the fart Mover, motion take ; 
Yet each their proper revolutions make, ; 
Adam. Grant Heav'n could once have given us liberty; c 


Are we not bounded now, by firm Decree, 
Since what ſo er is preordain'd, muſt be? 
Elſe Heav'n, for Man, events might preordain, 
and Man's Free-will might make thoſe orders vain. | 
Gabriel, Th'-Eternal;; when he did the World create, 
® Allother Agents did neceſſiate; VET 
uy Rd | > 00 So, 
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(20) 
S9, what he order'd, they by Natu#e doz 
Thus light things mount, and heavy downward po; 
Man only boaſts an Atbitrary Stare, 7 & 
Adam, Yer cauſes their Eftefts neceſfitate 
In willing Agents; where is Freedom then? 
Or who can break the Chain which limits Men: 
To at what is unchangeably torecalt. 
Since the firſt cauſe gives Motion to the laſt? 2 
Raphaet. Heay'n by fore-knowing what would ſurely be, - 
Does only, firſt, EffeQts in Cauſes ſez; 
ind finds, but does not make neceffity. 
Creation, tis of Pow and Will the? effet, - 
Fore-knowledg only of tis intelle&; © 7 
His Prefcierce makes not, but ſuppoſes things, 
tafers necefli'y rs be; not"brings: ET? 
Thus thou art not conſtrain'd ro Good or I 5 - 
Cauſes which-work th' EffeR, force not the WIIE, + 
Adam, T he Force unfeen; and diſtant I confeſs, ; 
Bur the long Chain makes -not the Bondage les, © 
Ev'n Man himſelf may to himſelf feem free, © / 
And think that Choiſe which is Neceſſity; wh 
Gabrie/. And who but Man ſhould Judge of Man's free State? 
Adam: I find that I canchoſe ro)fove; or hatez © PE. 
Obey, or difobey, do ggod, or ills, © ' 
Yer ſuch a Choice is but Conſent, not Wilt. | 
} can bur chooſe whit be has firſt defign'd. Gl 
For he, b<fore that C hoice, my Will confind: 
Gabriele Such impious Fancies, where they en:rance gain, 
Maide Hev'n, all pure, their crimes to preordain. 
Alam. Far, ;far from me be baniſh'd ſuch a thonght + 
I 2:21e only 10 be better taught... FEN 
C.n thece be Freedom, when what now ſeems free 
Was t-unded on ſome firſt neceſhity ? 
For wh.t ere. Cauſe can move the Will r eleQ; 
Muit be ſufficient to ptoduce the Efte& : 
And what's ſufficient muſt effeQual be  — 
Then how is Man, thos forc'd, by Caufes-free? 
Raphael Sufficient Cauſcs only- work: th? Effett, 
When neteſfary Agents they reſpett. 
Such is-10: Man, whos rhovgh [hrs Cauſe ſuffice, 
Yet often he his free aſſent denies © 
Adam Wha: canſes nor, ts not fuficient ſtill. 
Gabriel... Sr {cient ir it ſelf; not in thy Will, 
Raphael. When we ſee Cauſes joyn*d"r Effetts- at laſt, | 
The Chain but thows-neceſity rhur's pat. That 


: _ Z 


That what's dong 1s: (tidiculous proaf of Fate!) "of 
Tell me which part it does neceſſnare? : . 
FI1 chooſe the other 3 there I'll link th? Effet. 
O Chain, which Fools, ro catch themſelves, projet! - 

Adam, Though no-conſtraint from Heav'n or Cauſes be ; 
Heav'n may prevent that 111 he does fore-ſee: - © 
AnJ4, not preventing, though he does not cauſe, 


- He teems to will that Man thould bretk his Laws. 


Gabriel. Heav'n may permit, bur not to ill conſent: 
For hindring ill he would all choice prevent. 
'Twere to unmake, to take away thy Will. 
Adam, Better conſtrain'd to good, than free to ill. 
Raphael. But what Reward or Puni:ihment couid be, 
If Man to neither good nor ill were free 2 
Th' i ternal Juſtice could decree no Pain 
To him whoſe fins ir ſelf did firſt ordain ; | 
And good compel'd, could no Reward axatt : 
His pow*r would ſhine in Goodnafs, not thy AQ. "1i 
Our task is cone, obey, and that in choice, 
Thou ſhalt be bleſt, and Angels ſhall rejoyee. | 


Raphael and Gabriel Ay up 17 the Clouds : the other Angels go off. 
Adam. Hatd fate of Life ! fince Heav®n fore knows my Wil), 
Why am I not ty*d up from doing.ill ? | 
Why am I truſted with my ſelf at large, 
When he's more able to ſuftain the cbarge ? 
Since Angels fell, whoſe'ftrength was more than mine, 
*T would ſhow.more grace my trailty to confine. - 
Fore-knowing the ſucceſs, to leave me free, ' 
Excuſes him, and yet ſupports not me. 4, 
| To him Fev. 
Eve. Behold, my Heart's dear Lord, how high the Sun 
Is mounted, yet our labour not begun, 
Tt:e Ground, unbid, gives more than- we can as , 
But Work is pleaſure when we chuſe our task. 
Nature, not bounteous now, but laviſh grows; 
Oar paths with t ow'rs ſhe prodigaly firows; 
With pain we lift up ovr intangled feer, 
While croſs our Walks the (hooting Branches meet: 
Adam. Well has thy care. advis'd ; *tis fit we haft ; 
Nature's to0 kind,' ai:d followsvs roo faſt ; | 
Leaves us no room her Treaſures to paſleſs, 
But mocks our Induſtry with her exceſs, 
And wildly wanton wears by night away y 
» T be bgn of all our labours done by day. 
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' T* approve my Faith ; thy needleſs Fears remove z 
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Eve. Since, then, The wark's ſo great, the hands fo few, 


This Gay let each a ſeveral task purſue... -- _. 
By thee, my Hands to laboar will not move, 


But round thy neck employ themſelves in Love: . 
W ben thou: would'ſt work, one tender touch, one ſmile, 


(How can I hold ? ) will all thy task be-guile. 
Adam. $9 hard we are not tour labour ry'& | 
T hat fmiles, and. ſoft endeatments are deny'd. 
Siniles, not afow'd to Beaſts, from Reaſon move, 
And ate the priviledge of Humane Love; 
Arid if ſomerimes, each others Eyes we meet, 
T hoſe little Vacancies from toil are {weer. 
But you, by. abſence, would refreſh your Joyes, 
Becauſe perhaps my Converſation eloys, 
Yet this would Prudence grant, 1 could permit. 
Eve, What reaſon makes my ſmall requeſt unfit ? 
Adam. The falln Archangel, envious of our late, 
Purſues our Beings with Immoertal Hate, ' . * 
And hopeleſs to prevail by open force, - 
Seeks hid advantage to.betray us:worle ; i. 
Which, when aſunder, will not prove ſo hatd; 
For both together are each others guard, - - 
Eve. Since he, by Force, is hopelels to prevail, 
He can by fraud alone our Minds affail: 
And to believe his wiles my- Truth can move, 
Is to miſdoubt my Reaſon or my*Love, 
dam. Call it my Care, and not miſtruſt of thee 
Yet thou art weak, and full of Art is hez-- | 
Elſe how could he that Hoſt ſeduce to Sin, - 
Whoſe fall has left the Heav'nly Nation thin? 
" Eve. I grant him arm'd with Subtilty, and Hates 
But why ſhould we ſuſpaQt our happy ftate3 
Is our Perfe&ion of ſo frail a make, | 
As ey'ry plot can: undermine or ſhake: _.C©- 
Think berrer both of Heay'n, thy ſelf and me: 
Who always fears, at eaſe can never be. 
Poor ſtate of Bliſs, where ſo much care is ſhown, 
As not to dare to truſt our ſelves alone! | 
Adam, Such is our fate, as not exempt from fall, 
Yer firm, if Reaſon ro our aid we call: 
And thar, in both, is ftronger then in one 3 
I would not ; why would'ft Thou, then, be alone ? 
Eve. Becauſe thus warn'd, 1 know my ſelf ſecure ;_ 
And long my little Trial to indure, 
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Gain thy Efteem, anfl ſo deſerve thy Love. 
If all rhis fhake not thy obdurate Will, 
Know that, ev/n preſent, | am Abſent fgjll :. 
And then what pleafure-hop'ſt thou in my ftay; 
When Pm conſtrain'd and wiſh my ſelf away. 
Adam. Conſtraint does ill with ove and. Beauty fute z 
I would perſmwade, bat not be abſolute, _ 
Better be much remifs than too fevere? ©. 
If pieas'd in abſence, thou wilt fill be here - 
Go ; In thy Native Innocence proceed, 
And ſurnmonall thy Reaſon at thy need, WY 
Eve. My Soul, my Eyes delight gz ia this I find - 
Thou tov?*ſt, becauſe to love is to be kind, < 
— | CEmbracing him 
Secking my Trial, I am till on guard : 
Trials lefs ſought would find us leſs prepar'd; 
Our Foe's too proud the werker to affail ; 
Or doubleſs his Diſhonour if he fail: 

Adam. In Love, what ufe of Prudence can there be ? 
More perfeQ 1, and yet more pow'rfull She 
Blame me not, Heev'n, if thou Love's power hadſt try'd, 
W hat could be fo unjuſt to be deny%d ? 

One Look of hers my Reſolution breaks , 

| Reaſon her ſelf turns Folly when She ſpeakes - 
And aw*d by her whom tt was made to ſway, 
Flatters her Pow'r, and does its own betray. 


The middle part of the Garden is repreſented, where four Rivers 
meet : on the right fide of the Scene, is plac'd-the Tree of Life, on the 
tft, the Tree of Knowledg. | 


Enter Lucifer, 


Lucifer. Methinks the Beauties of this place ſhould mourn 5 
'F't? Immortal Fruits and Flowers at my reiurn 
Should hang their wither'd Heads z for ſure"my Breath 
' Is now more poy$*gous, and has gather'd Death 
Enough, to blaſt the whole Creation's Frame : 
Swoln with Deſpite, with Sorrow, and with Shame; 
Fhrice have I beat the Wing, and rid with Night - 
About the Wold, behind the Globe of Light, 
To ſhun the Watch of Heav', ſuch care 1 uſe : 
(What pains would Malice, ra's*d like mine, refuſe ? 
'Not the moſt abjeQ form of Brutes to take.) 
Hd in the ſpiry volumes of the Soake, 
| I Lurk*d within the Covert of a Brake ; 


_ 
— 


Not _ 
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N :t yet deſcry'd, But, ſee, the Woman: here 
Alone! beyond my hopes! no Guardian near. 
Good Omen thitz I muſt retire naſeen, _ . | | 
And, with my borraw'd ſhape, the Work begin. - [| Retarer; 

| Enter Eye. 

Eve. Thus far, 'at leaſt, with leave; nor can it be 
A Sin to look on this Celeſtial Tree: _ | 
I wou!d not more g to touch, a Crime may prove: 

Touching is a remoter taſte in Love. _ 
Death may be there, or poy ſon in the Smell, . 
(it Death in any thing ſo fair can dwell: )_ 
But Heav n forbids: | could be fatisfy'd, 

. Where every Tree but this, but this deny d. 


A Serpent enters on the Stage, and makes direly to the Tree of 
Knowledge, on which winding himfelf, be plucks an Apple z then 
deſcends, and carries it away. 


Strange fight ! did then our Great Creator grant 
Thar privaledge, which we their Maſters want, 
To theſe inferiour Beings 2 or was it chance? 
And was he bleſt with bolder ignorance? 

I ſaw his curling Crelt the Trunk infold; 

The ruddy Fruit, diſtinguiſh'd ore with Gold, 
And ſmiling in irs Native Wealth, was torn: 
From the rich Bough, and then in Triumph born: 
The vent'rous Vittor march'd unpuniſh'd hence, 
Ard. ſeem'd to boalt his fortunate offence. ' 


To her Lucifer i» a humane ſhape. 


Lucifer. Hail, Soveraign of this Orb ! form'd to polleſs 
The World, and, with one look, all Nature bleſs. 
Nature is thine ; Thou, Empreſs, doſt beſtow 
On Fruits, to bloſſom and on Flowets, to blow. 

7 hey happy, yet inſcnfible ro boaſt 

Tacir Bliſs ; more happy they that know thee moſt. 

Then happieſt 1, to humane: Reaſon rais'd, 

And Voice, with whoſe firſt accents: thou art prais'd, _ 

Eve. What art thou, or from whence? for one this ground, 
Beſide my Lord's, nee heard 1 bumane ſound. 
Art thou ſome other Atumy form'd from Earth, 
And com'fſt raclaim an equal ſhare, by Birth, 

In this fair Field ? or ſprucg of Heav'nly Race? 

Lucifer, An humble Native of this happy place, 

Thy Veſlal born, and late of loweft kind, _ 
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Whom: F' 


1k 
_ 
4 % 
” fb 


BI» Was: + 


Whom Heav'n negl-Qing made, and ſcarce defizn'd, 

Bat threw me in, for Naumbet, ts thereft, 

Below the mounting Bridz and grazing Beaſt 

By chance; not pritdence, now 1luperiour grown. 

Eve. To make thee ſuch, what Miracle was ſhown ? 
Lucifer. Who would not tell what thou vouctſafft ro hear : 

Saw*lt thou not late a ſpeckled Serpent rar 

His guilded ſpires t climb.on yon? fair Tree ? 

Before this happy minute i was he, Ne 
Eve. Thou ſpeak'it of wonder : make thy ffory plain. 
Lucifer, Not withing'ithen,' and th>vehcleſs to obtain 

$o greara Bliſs but, led by Senſe of Good. 

In-born to all, 1 ſought my needtul food: 

Then, on that Heafvoly Tree My S ghrl caft j 

Thecolour urg'd my Eye, thc ſcent my traſt. 

Not to detain thee long; 1 rook, did eat: 

Scarce had my Palate rouch'd th” lmmortal Meat, 

Bur on a ſudded, turn'd to what am, 

God-like, and next to thee, [ fair became: 

'Thovghr, ſpake, and reafon'dz and; by Reafon found 

Thee, Nature's Queen, with all berGraces crown'd. 
Eve, Happy thy lot, but far unlikely mine: 

Forbid to eat, not dareing to repine. 

'Twas Heav®n's command; and ſhould wediſobzy, 

W hat rais'd thy Being, ours muſt take away. 

© Lacifer. Sure you miſtake the Precepr, or the Tree; 
Heav*n cannot envious of his Bleſſiips bz, 
Some chance-born plant he might forbid your uſe, 

As wild, or guilty of a deadly Juice : 

Not this, whoſe colour, ſcent Divine, and raft, 

Proclaim the. thoughttul Maker not in haſt, 

Eve. By a!l-theſe figs, 1co well I know the Fruit, 

And dread a Pow'r ſevere, ard abſolute, * 

Lucifer, Severe, indeed , evin to Injuſtice ba:d, 

If Death, for knowing more, be your reward : .. 

Krnowledg to Good, is god z and the-efo:e fir 

And tio know Il, is good; tor ſhunning ir. 

Eve. What, but our Good, could bewe*gn in this, 

Who gave us all, and plac'd in perfeQt Blits ? | 
Lnoafer Eicuſe my Zeal, fair Sovetaign., in your caul?, 

Which dares io tax his arbitriry Laws. 

*Tis ail his aim'to- keep you blindly low, | 

7 "That ſew'le Fear from Ignorarce-m yy flow c | 


+. Weſcorn to woiſhip whom 00 well we know. 
.S- He knows that eating you ſhall God-liks be; 
= | : Fi 
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As wiſe, as fit to-beador'd as he; - iP. : __ 

For his own Init the this Law has giv'ng.. 

Such Beauiy may 1aiſe FaQtior's in his © ng | 

By awing you, he docs pallelſion keep. - 

And is t00 wiſe zo hazard partnerſhip. -- | 
Eve, Alas! wao dares diſpute with him that Right? TS OE RED 

Fhe Power which form d & mult be infinite- - y - 
Lucifer. Who told you how your form was firſt delign'd 

1 T he Sun and Earth produce of every kind ; *F4 

0 Grais, Flow'rs, ard Fruits: nayy living Creatures to0's 

: Their Mould was baſe 5 'twas more refin'd inyou ; 

V ere Vital heat in purer Organs wrought, | 

Procuc'd 2 nobler kind rats'd upto thoughts 

Ard that perhaps m'gbr his Beginning be: 

Something, was fi:It ;, I queſtion if 'twere be. F-a 

Bur grant him Full, ye {111 ſuppoſe-him igood,, | 

Not envying thofe he made, immoral Food; - '".* Ts 
Eve. But Death, our diſobedience-mulſt purſue: 
Lucifer. Behold, in me,-what-ihall artiye:to you; 

7 taſted, yet I lives nay, more, have-gort 

A Rate more perfect than my Native lor; 

Nor fear this petite faulthis wrath ſhould raiſe : 

Feav'n rather would your dauntieſs Virtue praiſe,” 

That ſought, throughthrearn'd Death, immorial Good - 

Gods are itmmorial only by. their. food- 


'Tatte, 32d remove” .'. Oe : 
What d l1:f'rence does *twixt them mt YOU remain 7 \ 
my ! gain'd Realon, you {hall God-head pain; * | 


ve aſide. He ears, and lives, inKnowledge greater grown = 

Was 23S D: ah ir vented then t {03 us alone ? 
Þ intellectual food r:» Man deny &d, 
\V hich brutes have, with fo much 2dyantages try'd; 
Nor only try'd themſelves, but fxankly more; 
'F. me Have offer'd their unenvi%d fore... . | 

IL zcifer,. Bz hold, and all your needlefs daubis removye'; 
V ew well this Tice. (1þs Queen of” ail the Grove )+ - i 
How valte ber bole, how wide hetatms are ſpread, _ | 
How bh gu avove che 1 reſbhefhoots ber Head, + 
P'ac'd in ihe midſt Would Hearn his Wotks diſgrace 
By pi-ming Po; ſan in the h»ppieſt Place ?' - 
Eaſte, you oof time and Godenead by delay; ©. x4. 
| Plucking the Freit. 

Tos lowing abrut her Tis done ; I*bventurEall, and<ifobey A | 
Ferl a5:*, tar bid in Hieav*n, he dogs not ſpy ; 4 | . "7 
Anc n; oy of! all bis Hyr moitg Guards: are nigh» + qv 


-_ 
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To tny.dear Lo:d the lovely Fruit: V1 bear, * LOT, 

He, to partake my-Bliſs, my. Crime-/thall ſhare, [ Exit Hojliiy, 
Lucifer. She flew, and thank'a me not, for haſt, *twas hard 

With no return ſuch Ccunſel to reward. 

My Work is done, or much the greater patt 3 


. 


She's now the tempter, 'to enſpare his Heart. IIS 
He, whoſe firm Fawh no reaſon could remove, | . 
Will melt before theffoft Seducer, Love. FExt.;* 
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Ae Y: Scene 1. Paradiſe. 
Eve, with a Bough in her Hand. 


” Etbinks I tread more lightly on the ground; 
oo -My nimble feet from unhurt Flow'rs rebcund » 

E walk in <t#, I ſcorn the Eanthly Seat g 

Heav*n is my Palace, this my baſe Retreat. 

Take me noi Heav'n, too favn;. twill be ankind 

To leave the Partner of my B«d behind, yi, 
] love the Wretch: but tay, ſhall I affa;d - 1 
Him part ? already he's too-much my Lord, - + - Wc ovy 

*Tis in my pow'r to be a Suveraign now 3 I 
And, knowing more, to make his Mankood bow, J 
Empire is ſweet z but how if Heav'n has ſpy/d> - 
It 1 ſhould die, and he above provice 
Some other. Eve; and place.her.in.my Read 2 
Shall ſhe poffcTs his Love,. when am dead ? 

No, he ſhall eat, and die with me, ar live: 

Our equal Crimes ſhall equal Fortune give. 


" Enter Adam. 


Adam. What joy, without your fight; hath Earth in ſtore ? 
While you were abſent, Ed: was no more. . | 
- Wirds murmur'd through the Leaves, your long delay ;- 
And Fountains, or'e their. pebles; chid your ſtay. 
But with your preſence cheer'd, >thcy ceaſe to mourn, | 
And Walks wear ircſher Green at your retutn, | | 
fve. Henceforthiyonnever fhall have-cauſe to chide 5 | .} 
No future abſenee ſhall .our Joys divide: 
'Fwas a ſhort Death, my-Love, ne'r rfy'd before, 
And aherefore ſtrange ;: but yer the.cauſe was more: 
Adam; My trembling Heart forbodes ſome ill; I fear 
To ask that cauſe which I defre to hear. od Ea 
What means that lovely Fruit? a means (alas) 
oY _y ” | 


we 


Eve 
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| That Blocd, which fluſhes guilty in your Face > 
Speak —- do not —— Fer, ar laft, I muſt be told. 
. Eve. Have courage then? *tis manly to be bold, 
This Froti-——vhy dolt thou \hake? no Deaths nigh s 
'Tis what I talied firſt, yet do not die 
Adam, 1 iS — (1 dare nor ask it all at firſt : 
"Doubt is ſorne eaſz to-thoſe who fear the worlt 1 
Say, *Tiis not. | 
Eve.—— Tis not what thou need ſt to fear: 
What danger does in this fair Fruit appear ? 
We have been £7zen'd. ard had til been ſo, - 
Had | net ventur d b:idly firſt wo know, 
Yet not L fiſt, 1 almoft biuſh ro fay - - 
T he $zrpenr eating taught ine fl} the way, 
The Serpent taltes, and rhe G d-lixe Fruit 
Gave thedum voice, pave Reaſon to the Bruit; 4, 
£dim, O faireſt of a'l Cieatures, laſt, and bet © 
Of what Heav'n made, how art thou diſpoſſeſt 
Of all thy Natives Gloris% fal'n! decay*d ! 
(Pry ſo rare a Fram? fo frail was made) 
Now cauſe of thy own rnine;' and with thine, 
(Ab, who can live without thee 7") cauſe: of mine, 
Eve. Reſcrve thy pity till 1 want itmore; 
I know my ſ:I1f muethappierthen before; 
. More wiſe, more perfeQ, alll wiſhto be, 
E-:- Were 1 bur ſure, Alas! of pleaſing thee. 
I 41am. "have ſhown how much'you mycontent een ; 
FE. Yet ah! would Heav"n's diſpleaſure paſs like mine. 
Muſt { without you, than, in wild Woods dwell ? 
Thick, and bur thick of what | lov'd ſo well, 
FR Condemn's to live with SubjeQs ever mute 
A ſalvage Prince, unpleas'd, though abſolute. 
Eve. Pleaſe-then your ſelf, with mez ard freely taſte, 
Leſt I, without you, ſhould 10 Gob-head haſte: . 
Lelt diff'iing in degree, you claim too. late + 
Unequal Love, when”ris deny'd by fate. -. | _ 
Adam. Chearnot your ſelf with dreams of Deity; _ 
Too-well, but yet roo late, your Crime ſee: 
Nor thi: k the Fruit your Knowledg does improye 
But you have Beauty ftill, and I have Love. 
Not cozen'd, I with choice my Life reſign? 
Imprudence was .y our faulr, bur Love was mine 
[Takes the Fruit, and eats it, -=— 
Poe. Embracing b1yn. O wondrous pow r of matchiels Love ſeeN: —— 
Fe was 5.this trial thine, of loving beſt ? os 
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lenvy thee that Lot; and, could1 it bg; 3 . DE, 1-8 
Would venture ſometbing more than Pb 4th for thee. ] "2 
Noc that 1 fear that Death thexes's or Proves x 


love! 
Ware both Immortal, while,” We | 
Adam What ere 1þ att he event, the Lot is caſt : 


W b<re appetites aÞF y Precept ſuch: 


1 bg T2 Is. Sfmah, the SEP OED, too much, 
* Le 2 ones ſo ad his new made Worlds decay ; 
N or we, nor that, were faſhion'd for a Day. 
Eve. Give tothe Winds thy fear of D-ath, or. ill; 
And think us made but for each others Will. | 
Adan. 1 will, at leaſt, defer thatanxious:! 
And D-ath, by fear, ſhall nothe nearer broughr 
| Ifhewillcame, let us to Joys make haſt; 
| FThenletbim ſeize us when our plesſure's paſt. 
| Welltakevpall before; and dea re find. 
We havedrain'd Life, and. oft 'v vo hi 
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Sick My at that inſtant;  ttembled'round; ” 
f\ _ And Mother Earth figh'd as ſh me the wo : 
1 Of how ſhortdurance was this new hott fate? 
1 How me more Wy 26d than; Heav'ns Love, Helis ha 
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Raphael and Gabfiel defeend, . EE ih 


Weep” b.1 Raphael -As much of eriefa as happineſs admits - 
* + In Heavens, on each Celeſtial Forchead fits - 
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And iteifheſt Juſtice, did mild pity 


Kindnefs for Man, and: piry. fort =Y 


May mix with Bliſs, and yer-Q "0 16.360) 
F heir Heav'nly Harps a lower [t he | | 
Ard inſoft Muſick mourn'd-the falForx,;? . 

Gabricl. 1 ſaw tf Angelick: Guards F75g "ith af 
(Griev'd they muſt now.no longer Man RP aſcend, 
The Beams about their Temples dimly ſhone, 

One would have thought the Crime had been their own, 
Th Etherial Peopel flock'd' for news in haft, 
Whom they, with down-calt looks, and ſcarce ſaluting 6 pal: 


While each did, in his penfive Breaſt, prepare och: * 


ks 


A fad/Account of their ſuccelsleſs caree. "n 
Raphael. Th Eternal yet,-in Majel iy ſevete, 
ina By Wekcics, and - ep # It, "(their doom WY. 
tence Sore : 6. cog vs 


Where ſoak retreats. oo y Innocence is fled: 
Safe tn that Guard, + evin-H 
Withour 1 mY rie av 1 le. now, when He: 
Ex frard as Fe 4 I's | a b ately . 5 Sight, > 
From op*ting Heavens; | faw deſcending 
It's glitt':ing through the Trees I'MN hehold | 
Fhe Cedar rops feem all to ;b but butn ni _._ "Dy 5” a= 
atom. Some haps Vivins, wile Benn exicepeart 
Would | werehid where Light could not. appear. 
Deep into ſome thick Covent-wo! iS {; ru Ms -- - 
Empenetrable to the Stars, or Sun: © ” bp 70 Rs. 
And fene'd from Days by Night cert Tia Skreen $ 


"Unknown to Heav'n, and to. my felf une 


Eve. In vain; what hopes tp fliun his piercing Sight, 
Who, from dark Chaos, - roke he ſparks of Light? 

Adm Theſe ſhould have been your thoughts: when Parting bw: 
Eo4 ti ultedro your guideſeſs Fanmocence: 
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See now th' eff:As of your own: witli (> ES. SR 
Gailt walks before us Death Purſges b 
So faral 'rwas to ſeek temptations Out. -... Oh 
| Moſt Confidence, bas ſtill. moſt cauſe. ro. | 
Eve. Such might have been thy.h; 
And So, rogether, might we borh h; 
Curs'd Mo e of all ploy Ki 
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By your own lawt © fs; 
Eve. Have you hace ; 
And would you yield'to her: 
You ſhould have ſhown.th' 
1 And Soveraign-like, x 
1 Councel WAS | 


Adams Ev'n ſach ret urns-de 
When Force is lawful; wha, 4 
Unlike my Love; for. when t 
I ſhardthe Curſe which'd' 
Þ. Hard fate of Love! 

| And now tis tax?d, bec 
; "Eve. You! have, 3 
He ceaſes to*oblige 
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- Thoſewho, by! 
- / And thoſewhso, Þ 
ou tmad Fools 
For Love, or for miſt 


See thoſe more mads why 
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On open Seas their Quarrels 
'In hollow Wood they. fc af 
And force imprifon'd Wind 
'Who would; 
Not Ro we but 


My SOme few, by 
+ To diſtam Fate, by 
Gently they lay * em: 
On their own wo 


But ripely: | 
And dying not ' £ id 
Eve. Thus, 8 k ycban | Nn Ta 1 ay 
| Oflelinng Joys trbydehuos wh 
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